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I. A Song of Praife. 

3 ^^OW in « foog of grtteful praifci 
xN To my dear Lord my voice PU raife ; 
With all the faiots IMl joto to tell, 
My Jefui has done all thiogt well. 

a All worlds his glorious power confeft, 
His wifdomi ail. bis woiksexprefs ; 
But O 1 his loVe what toogoe can tell.B 
My Jefiis has done all things well. 

3 How fov'reigo, merciful and free, 
Has been his love to finful roe ; 

He pluck'd me from the jaws of bel), 
My Jcfos has done all things well. 

4 I {paio*d bis grace, I broke bis lawf. 
And thcQ he undertook my caufe ; 
To fave me, the' I did rebel, 

My Jefus has done all things well. 

^ And iince my foul has known his love. 
What bleflings bath be made me prove ? 
Mercy, which doth all praife excel ; 
My Jefus has done all things well. 

5 Wheue'er my Saviour or lioy God, 
. Hath on me laid hi^ gentle rod ; 

I know in all that has befel, 

My Jefus has doue all things well. 

y Tho'.many a flaming, fiery dart. 
Attempt their level at my heart : 
With this I all their rage repel, 
My Jefus has done all things well. 

8 Sometimes the Lord his face doth hide, 
To make me pray, and kill m^ prtde, 
Yet on my heart it fiill dorb dwell, 
My Jefus has done til things well. 
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9 Soon I (hall pafi this vtlc of deaths 
And in hit arms (hall lofe my hreaib ; 
Yet then my happy foul (hall tell, 
My Jefus hat done all things well. 

10 And when to ihofe bright worlda I rife. 
And }o*.n the aoihcms in the ikies ; 
Above the refi ibis note (hall fwelli 
My Jefos has done all things well. 

II. Chrift tkt Appletree. 

1 'T^jilr.^e^ of life my foul hath feeo, 
* \ X r Lt^ luith frait, and always green ; 

TJiA: titf^s* of nature fruitlefs be, 
' ^ jPp«i|M<,a whh Chiia the Appletice. 

i^TUc^&amy doth all things excel. 
; " • J^*Ai*hi know, bat ne'er can tell 
• .••'^/tmr^ ^pich I now can fee^ 
\ r.ljcpcraa CAirift the Applctree^ 

3 For happinofs I long have foughr. 
And plcafare dearly have I bought ; 
I mifs'd of all, but now I fee 

Tia ibiiiid in Chrift the Appletrec. 

4 I*ffl weary'd with my former toil— ^ 
Ifere I will fit and reft awhile, 

Under the (hadow I will be, 
Of Jefaa Chrift the Appletree.. 

5 With great delight I'll make my fiay, 
There's none (hall fright my foul away ; 
Among the fons of men I fee 
There's none like Chrift the Appletree* 

6 1*11 fit and eat this fruit divine, 

It cheers my heart like fpirit'al wine ; 
And now this fruit is.fweet to me. 
That grows on Chrift the Applolrce. 

y This fruit doth make my foul to thrive, 
It keeps my dying faith alive ; 
Which makes my foul in hafte to be ' 
With Jefus Chrift the Appletree. 

III. TkcFareivelL 
1 TT*AR£W£LL, my brethren, in the Lord, 
JD The gofpel (uuads a jubilee ; 
My ftamm*ring tongue (hall (ouad aloud, 

From land to land, from fea to fca ; 
And as I preach from place to place, 
I'll truft alone in God's free grace. 

a Farewell in bonds, and union dear, 

Like ftrings you twine about my heart ; 
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I hdmbYy beg yoar caroefi pray'r, 

Till we &all meet no more to part-— 
*TiU we ihall meet in worMi abovea 
£ncircled in eternal love. 

3 Farewell my caithly friends below, 

Tho' all fo kind and dear to me ; 
My Jefuft calls and I rooft go, 

To found the gofpel Jabilee— 
To found the jovsj^and bear the news, 
To Gentile worlds, and royal Jews. 

4 Farewell young people, one and all ; 

While God fhall grant me breath to brcithei 
I'll pray to the eternal ail, 

That your dear fouls in Chrift may ItTC-w 
That your dear fouls prepai'd may bca 
To reign in blils eternally 1 

5 Farewell to all below the fun ; 

And as I pafs in tears below, 
The path is ftrait my feet (hall run ; 

And God will keep me as I go— 
And God will keep me to his band« 
And bring me to the promised land^ 

6 Farewell, fiirewell 1 I look above ; 

Jcfus, my friend, to thee I call ; 
My joy, »y crown, my only love, 

My fafegoard here, my heav'oly all ; 
My theme-to preach, my fong to fiog. 
My only joy till death— -Amen. 

IV. Tht Saviour's Merit, 
1 QAVIOUR, I do feel thy merit, 
l3 Sprinkled with redeeming blood ; 
And my wearyj troubled fpirtt, 

Now finds reft in thee, my God ; 
I am fafe, and I am happy, 

Whil« in thy dear arms I lie ; 
Sio nor fatan cannot hurt me, 
While my Saviour is fo nigh. 

• Glory, glory, glory, glory. 

Glory be to God on high, 
Glory, glory, glory, glory ; 

Sing his praifes thro' the (ky ; 
Glory, glory, glory, glory. 

Glory to the Father give, * 
Glory, gloiy, glory, glory, 

Sing his praifes all that live. 

3 Now I'll fing my Saviour's merit. 
Tell the woild of his dear oamCt 
A 8 
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Tbat if any tram his Spirit, 

He M flill the very (ane : 
H« that aiketb fooD reccivetb, - 

He that fecks is fure to find ; 
Whofo'er ob him belicveth, 

He %vill never cad bebiod. 

4 Glory, glory, glory, glory, 

GlorioQS Chrifl of heavenly birth ; 
Glory, gVory , glory, glory ; 

Sing his praifes thro' the earth : 
Glory, glory, glory, glory, 

Glory to the Spirit be, 
Glory, glory, gk>ry, glory. 

Glory to the facred Oue. in Three. 

5 Now odr Advocate is pleading, 

With his Father and our God ; 
And for us is iaterccding. 

As the purchafe of his blood. 
Now roethioks I hear hi«n praying, ' 

** Father, fave tUcm — I have died |" 
And iht Fathes anfwers faying, 

** They are freely juftificd." 

6 Worthy* worthy, worthy, worihy, 

>yortfay is the Lamb of God, 
Worthy, worthy, worthy, worthy. 

Who ]ov*d and wafh'd us in his blood : 
Holy, holy, holy, tioly. 

Holy is the Lord of Hofis, 
Holy, holy, holy, holy. 

Father, Son and Holy Ghofi. 

7 Soon we hope to Gog more Cweetlyi 

At the marriage of the Lamb, 
. When his biide is drefs'^ completelyi 

Fit to celebrate the fame : 
O what {bouts iha4 then be ringing, 

Itound the throne of God mofl bigh| 
And what fweet, melod*ous fingiog. 

Then (hall echo thro* the fky. 

8 Glory, honor, and thankfgiving, 

Be unto the Lord, our Kmg ; 
O let ev'ry creature living 

The Redeemer's praifes Gag. 
Allelujah I Allelujah I 

Now the Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
*AllclDJah ! Allelujah 1 

Sing his praife in highcA Graim. 

9 Blcffed, blcGed, bleiTed, bleffed, 

BitSid be the God of bcav'i), 
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BIc&M, blefled» blcHed, blefled, 
Who has all our fins forgiv'o : 

Praifed, praifed, pratfe^ praifcd^ 
Praifed be fait holy naiBC ; 

Fratfed, praifed, praifed, praifed » 
Now and evermore— amco. 

V. The Hiding Place. 

I T TAIL fov'reigo love \ ibai fiifl begaoi 
JLjL The fcheme to rcfcae fallen ibao ; 
Hail matchlefs, free, eternal gracci 
That gave my foal a hiding-place. 

s Againft the God that built tbf (ky, 
I fought with hands uplificd high ; 
DcfpitM the manfions of b:s grace, 
Too proud to feck a hiding place. 

3 Eowrapt in daik Egyptian night, 
And fond of darkne(s more than light, 
Madly 1 tan tke finful race, 

Secure without a hiding-place. 

4 But lo. ih' eternal coonfel rang, 
Alm'^htly love, arred the man I 
1 felt the arrdwa of diflrcft, 
And found I had ao hiding-place. 

^ Vipdidive juflice flood in view, 
To Sinai's fiery mount I flew 1 
But joflice cry'd with frowning face. 
This mountain is no hiding-place 

6 But lo ! a heavenly voice I heard, 
And mercy's angel foon appear'd -, 
He led me on a pleafing pace, 
To Jefus Chrifl, my hiding.place« 

7 Should feven fold florms of vengeance roll, 
And Ihake this globe from pole to pole ; 
No thunder-bolts (hall daum my facci 

For Jefus ia my hiding-pkce. 

8 On him almighty vengeance fdl, 
Which mufi have funk a world to hell : 
He. bore it for his chofen race, 

And thus became their hiding-place. 

p A few more rolling funs at mod, 
Shall land roe on fair, Canaan's coaft ; 
Where I Ihall fiog the fong of.gracc, 
And feo my gjlorioai hiding-place. 



5 DIVINE HYMNS, gi 

VI. The Chriftian Suldiir. 

1 irvRESS'D unifoim Chrift»s foldicrs arc, 
\J When duty ralli abroad ; S 
Not purcbas'd at their coft or care, 
fiiit by their Prince beOow'd. 

€ Chri(l*s foidiers do eat Chrill-like bread, 
Wear regim^iital drefs ; 
'Tit heav'nly white, and fac*d with red, 
'Tis Cbrtil*! owo righteouracfs. 

t 

3 A blight and figbtly robe it is, 

And to the foldicr dear ; 
No rofe can learo to biufh like this , 
Nor lilly look fo fair. 

4 Tis wrought by Jtfus' ikilful hand, 

And QainM' in his own blood ; 
It makn the angels gazing ilaod, 
To view this robe of God. 

^ No art of man can weave this robe, 
*Tis of fuch mixture fine ; 
Nor could the worth of all the globe. 
By parchafe mike it mine. 

6 'Tis of one piece, and wove tbroaghoitt, 

So corioufly that none 
Can drefa^up in this (eamlefs coat, 
'Till Jefus put it on. 

7 Tfaif vefture never waxes old, 

No fpot thereon can fall ; 
It makes the foldier btilk and bo!d| 
And dutiful withal. 

8 Lord, drefs me in this robe each day, 
' And it {ball hide my ihame ; 

Shall make me fight 'gatnfl fin and pray, 
And blefs my Captain'a name. 

9 How brilk and boid Chrifl's foldicrs arCf 

When drefs'd up in this robe ; 
They look like men equipt for war^ 
Or like the fons of God. 

10 Their Oiield is faiih, their helmet hopCf 

And thus ihey march Chrifi's road ; 
Chrift's fpirit is their glittering (word, 
To play the man for God, 

11 When drcfs'd up in this oniforini 

In order march along ; 
Cbiifi Jefus is their leader now, 
Aod coAfcicBce beats the dium. 
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It The trampet fouDdi by Chrid's command, 
A long aod joyful fouDd ; 
The foldicfs ihoat and praife their Kingi 
And th' walls come tumbling down. 

VII. A warning to Sinners, tofittfrom the wrath to com€^ 

I T X ^HEN pity prompts me to look rouod» 
VV Upon this fellow clay ; 
Sec men reje£l ihe gofpel fouod* « 

Gomi God I what Ihall I fay ? 

% Mv boweli yearn for dying mcoy 

Ooom'd to eternal woe ; 
. Fain woold I fpeak, bat 'lis in vaiiTt ' 

If God will not fpeak too. 

3 O Gnneri, finners, won't you hear^ 

Whon iu God*8 name V come ? 
Upon your peril don't forbear, 
Left hell fliould be your doom* 

4 Now if the time, th* accepted haury 

O fioneri 1 come away ; 
The Savioui'f knocking at your doort 
Arife without delay. 

5 O I doo't refufe to give him room, 

LcQ mercy iboold withdraw ; 
He'll then in robes of vengeance come 
To execute his law. 

6 Then where, poor mortals, will you be, 

If defiitute of grace, 
When you your inju/'d Judge (hall fee, 
And ftand before his face ? 

7 O could you fhun that dreadful fight. 

How would you wifli to fly 
To the dark (hades of endlcfs night, 
Firom that all-fcarebing eye. 

8 But death aod hell muft all appear, 

And yon among them fland ; 
Before the great impartial bar. 
Arraigned at Cbiii*s right haod. 

9 No yearning bowels' pity then, 

Shall not »fFe3 my heart % 
No, I fliall furely fay amen, 
When Chrifl bids you depatt. 

IQ Lee not ihefe warnings be in vale, 
But leod a lift'ning ear i 
Lefi you ihcyild meet them all again, 
When wijl^c in keen defpilr. 
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VIII. TAe Soldier of ikt Crofs, 
I A M I a foldicr of the Crofi, 
jLJl a foll'wer of the Lamb ? 
Why iboold I fear to own his caufe, 
Or blafli to rpeak his name ? 

s Are there oo foes for me to face ? 
Muft I not flent the flood P 
Is this vain world a friend to grace^ 
To help as anto God ? 

3 Should I be cairy'd to the (kica> 

On flow'rybeds of cafe ? 
While others fight to win the prfae« 
And fail through bloody feas ? 

4 Yet, I mufi fight if I would reigOi 

Increafe my courage, Lord, 
To bear the ciofi, endufc the fhamc^ 
Sappofted by thy word. 

5 The faints all in this glorioiu wari 

Shall conquer tho' the^ die j 
They fee a niumph from afar, 
And .fee it with tb«ir eye. 

6 When that illuftrtcus day fiiall iife, 

And all ihy arnoies (bine 
With robrs of Vf£l*ry thro* the fkies, 
The glory fhail be thine. 

IX. A true CAtiJiian's experience^ 
1 /^OM£ all ^e faints and Cnners near, 
V> Come lift'n a while and you IhiU hear 
The wonders of Almighty gracp, 
Which f«t me free to fing his prtifc. 

• One gloiioas Jefus from the fliy, 
He laid to me as he paU'd by, 
Awake, arife, depart and fi/. 
Go hence, or yoo will fmely die. 

3 Mine eyes he opeo'd to behold 
The wonders I hive never told; 
Heav'n and hell I • bought I faw, 
And my poor foul in roin lay. 

4 1 heard of Jefus, who, they fay, 
Could waih a finnei'i fins away ; 
But how to find him I did not know, 
Nor how to meet wi:b him below. 

^ My flefh did war agaioft my fool. 
Temptation dTid mc much controal ; 
The weeping iaints 1 could not flighty 
Who fought their Jdm d*y and mg|h\. 
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#6 The fcaodat of his crofs I fee, 
That fcandal it would fall on toe ; 
Bat fiill I thoDght I did behold 
I wanted Jefui more than gold. 

* 

■: -7 I laid me down to take my reft, 
^ Bemoaoirig of my ireadful cafe ; 
if I thought I wculd for mercy wait, 
But then I fcat'd IM-come (00 late. 

. s8 I Htile thought hc*d been fo ntghf 
His rpeaking made me (mile and cry : 
He faid I'm come to yoo, my love, 
I have a place for yon above. 

^ This glorioot news I did believe. 
My fioa and forrows did me leave ; 
\ My fool enraptured 10 his love, 
lo hopes to go with him above-— 

fO There for to fet and fing and tell 
The wonders of Immanuel, 
Wliilft we ihall join in fongs divifief 
To praife him all his faints combine. 

f X. An Eveniwg ffymn, 

S 'HpiHE day is pad and gone, 
X The evening ihades appear ; 
O may we aN remember well 
The night of death draws near. 

A Wc lay our garments by, 
Upon mir beds to reft ; 
80 death will fooD dffrobe ut all 
Of what we here pofliefs. 

3 I«OTd, keep us fafe this night, 
Secure from all our fears ; 

May Angels guard us while we fleep, 
'Till morning light appeari, 

4 And if ve early rife, 
And view th* uaweary'd fun. 

May we fet out to win the prizci 
And after glory ma. 

^ And when our days are paft* 
And we from time remove, 
Q nay we in thy bofom reft, 
' The Mam of thy love. ' 
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XI. A Hymn for young Converts, 

I II yTETHINKS I bear mv Saviour call ; 
JLVJL His pleafant voice doth fay, 
« From tenta of eale, and fin, and thraT1| 
•« My fair one come away." 

God's fpirit doth his faints adorn. 

Like cluQcrs on the vine ; 
O 'til a bright aod glorious morn, ^ 

To fee their graces Ihioe. 

g Dear Saviour, here I pamiog lie. 
And long to fee thy face ; 

Lord, I pray do not deny 

A vifir of thy grace. ■ 

^ Dear Saviour come, fweet Jefus comCf 
I long\o hear thy voice ; 
Jefas ride on, thy pow'r 'aflume, 
And make thy faints rejoice. 

^ How long ihall that bright hour delay ? 
When will my Lord appear ? 

1 lorg 10 fee ihai happy day 

When Jcfus wiJl draw near. 

6 O how I lorg to take my flighti 

My fool is en the wing ; 
I long to fee my heart's delight, 
And be with Cbvifi, my King. 

7 Moft gracious King, I love thy namc^ 

I long for to adore, 
I long to found thy gracioiu fame, 
Upon the blifsfi:.i fhore. 

8 Then let my foul abforbed be. 

While God doib me furroundi 
.As a (mall drop in the vaft fea 
Is loft and can't be found. 

^ I long thy coming to behold, 
Then iball thy iaints adore ; 
My ardent wifh«« can't be told, 
So I can fay no more. 

XII. TAe Heavenly Jerufolem. 

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home, 
J O how I long for thee 1 
When will my forrow have an end ? 

Thy joys when fhall I fee ? 

t Thy walls are all of precions flone, 
Moft ^)or*OM to bchota i 
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Thy gates are richly fct with pearl. 
Tfly flfcets are pav'd with Gold. 

3 Thy garden and thy pleafaot green, 

My ftudy long have been ; 
Such fparkliog light, by human fight 
Has never yei been feen. 

4 If heav*n be thnti glor'otis Lord, 

Why (hoold I day from thence» 
What folly 'tis that 1 &onld dread 
To d»e and go from hence I 

5 Reach down, reach down thine arm of gricCi 

And caufc me to afcend 
Where congregation ne'er breaks up. 
And fabbaths never end. 

6 Jefas my love to glory's gonf» 

Him will I go and fee, 
Aiul all my brethern here below 
will foon come after me. 

7 My friends, I bid yon all adieu, 

I leave you in God's care : 
And if I never more fee youy 
Go on, I'll meet you there. 

.8 There we (hall meet and no more partf 
And Heav'o ihall ring with praifci 
While Jefus' love in ev'ry heart 
Shall tune the fong, free grace. 

9 Millions of years aronnd may run, 
Our fong Ihall fiill go on ; 
To praife the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit Three in One. 

SO When we've been there ten thoufand years, 
Bright fliining as the fun. 
We've no lefs days to fiog God's praife 
Than when we firfi began. 

'XIII. TAe Heavenly Lover » 
I T TE dies, the heav'nly lover dies, 
JLjL The tidings firike a doleful found I 
On ray poor heart -firings deep he lies, 
In the cold caverns of the ground. 

B Come, faints, and drop a tear or two 
On the dear bofom of your God ; 
He filed a thoufand drops for you, 
A thoufand drops of richer blood 1 

3 Here's love and grief beyond degreei 
The Lord pf glory diet for man \ 

B 
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But lo I what fuddeD joys I fee, 
Jcfus tht dead, rcvivet again I 

4 Tbe riiiog God for fakes hia tomb, 
Up to hit Father's court he fiies ; 
Cbtrubic legions guard hiax hone* 
And Ihotti him welcome to the Ikirs. 

^ Then childrcna children, praife your God ; 
Tho' DOW in forrow much bow'd dowQ» 
You Coon (hall walk the golden fireeii 
Where you will wear a ftarry crown. 

j6 WeMl praife King Jefus thro' ihe fktes, 
Sing gloryt glory, round »he throne j 
We'll mount aloft on eaglts* wings—- 
We'll take our flight and flee away. 

7 I'm glad I ever faw the day, 

We met to preach, andfing, and pray ; 
There's glory, i^loiy in my foul. 
This makes me praife my Lord fo bold. 

B I hope to praife him when I die, 
And ihout faivation as I flV ; 
Sing glory, glory thio' the air, 
Meet all my Father's children there. 

9 There on Mount Zioa 1 (ball (land ; 
Crown on my head and harp in hand ; 
There fpend a long eternity. 
In praifiog on the heav'niy liey. 

XIV. CkriJPs Invitation. 

1 ^^OM£ brethero and fillers that love my deir Loid^ 
Vi^ i pray give attention and ear to my word ; 
What • wonder of merq^ I behold now I lee; 
What • lender, kind Saviour has done for poor me. 

2 I was led by the devil till loft and diftreri*d, 

I tho't that in tormenta i foon fiiould be caft ; 

No peace to the wicked, but all mifery, 

'Till by faith I faw Jefus bang bleeding for me* 

Oh finner 1 faid Jefni, for you I have dy*d« 
All glory to Jefus, my foul then replyM : 
The guilt was remov'd, my foul did r^oice« 
The blood was applied, the witoefs and voice* 

4 On my low bending knees before God I did faU« 
All glory to Jefus, for he's all and all ; 
The heart of his rebel was burfied in iwaiitt 
To fee my dear Jefus on Calvary flain. 

^ There was peace now in heav'a and peace upon carthf 
Ithc Angeli reioice tt t poor fianer*f birih i 
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Your fini arcforgiv'n, my Saviour did fay— 
Oh I witoeft kind hcaV'o, on this my birth day. 

6 My foal it was humbled. I fell to the ground. 
The time of refrcfhiDR at length I have found, 
O Lord, thou haft ravilh'd my (oul with thy chainw, 
Let me die like Simeon, with Chhft in my aimi. 

XV. CArifiian under Darkneji. 

i Y TOW tedioas and laflciefs the hours, 
JrX When Jcfus no longer I fee ; 
Sweet profpe£ls» fwect birds and fweet fl)w'ft| 
Have loft all their fweetoefs to me. 

2 The mid-fammer fun fhines buij|JiFn, 

The fields ilrlve in vain u Idbk ga^ ^ 
But when I am happy in him, 
December is p.'ea/aoi as May. 

3 His name yields the richeft peifomCf 

And fwceter than mufick bis voice; 
His prefence difperfes my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice. 

4 X (bouU view him always thus nigh, 

Have nothing to wifh or to fear ; 
No mortal (o happv as I, 

My fummer would lafl all the year. 

5 Content with beholding his face. 

My all to his pleafarc refigo ; 
No changes of feafon or place 
Would make any change in my mind. 

6 While blefs'd with a fenfe of his love, 

A palace of joy would appear, 
And prifons would palaces prove 
If jefas would dwell with me there# 

7 Lord if 1 indeed now am thioe 

And ibo« in my fan and my foog, 
Say why do I langolih and pine, 
Aod why is my winter fo long ? 

8 O driv« thofe dark cloads from the fky^ 

Tbi foul cheering prefence reftore, 
Or iBKe me onto thee on high 

Where winter and clouds are do more. 

XVL The peace efayfuug Ckrijian's iifi and deati , 

% T> LEST door of blifs to weary fatoCs, 
J3 Thou art, grim death, become } 
Secar'd as in a cabinet, 
Their daft it in the tomb| 
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s By deuh they eater to ihoCe joyt 
PrepaiM for fbcin above ; 
There thry are ever fwaUowM op 
In cndlefs life and love* 

^ O 1 there they Tee as they are feen, 
Wiih clear, unclouded views ; 
O 1 there they hear of notbiog elfcp 
Bu' joyful, glorious oews. 

4 Anthems of joy and praife are there. 

With hallelujahs fung : 
Who would be fond of this vain woild^ 
This drofs, this dirt, this dung ? 

5 The faints forever do behold, 

Their dearrft Jcfus* face ; 

There always they admiring ar« 

£ternal, boundlefs grace. 

6 They're in the boofe not made with haods. 

In heav'o eternally 
They dwell, and with the rayi of Chrift 
They (h«iie moftgloriouHy. 

7 They're freed from labour, forrow. Go, 

From cumbrance, peril, pain ;. 
Then we (hall find whate'er we did. 
For Chrid, wai not in vain, 

8 Now beav Vs work is here begutr^ 

The work of (inging praife<~ 
The work and will of God io Chirfft 
Which there will laft always. 

.XVII. TAe Weary TraveiUr, 
1 /^OM£ all ye weary travellers, 
V^ Now let us join aod fiog^ 
The everlaQing praifci 

Of Jefus'our great King. . 
We've had a tediou^oorney, 

Aod tirefome *tis true ; 
But fee how many dangers 
The Lord has brought as throogb. 

B At firft wheo Jefus found as, 

He call'd us unta him, 
Aod pointed out the danger 

Of falling into fin. 
The world, the flefh and faun 

Would prove a f^tal fnare, 
Unlefs we did rejeB tktm 

By faith and bumble prayc?* 

3 Bat by our difobedieoce, 
With forrow «c confcfir^ 
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We have had ioog to wandcff 

lo • dark wilderocfa ; 
Where we might long have fainted 

In that enchanted groandi 
Bttt sow and then a clufter 

Of pleafant grapei we found. 

A The pleafaot fraits of Canaan* 

Give life* and joy» and peace—* 
Revive oor drooping fpiritiy 

And love and flrength increafe--" 
To confefs oar Lord and Mafieri 

And run at his command, 
And hafien on our journey 

Unto the promis*d land. 

5 With faith, and hope, and patience 

We're made for to rejoice i 
And Jefus and his people 

Forever are oor choice. 
In peace and coofolatioa 

We now are going od 
The pleafiog road to Canaan, 

Where Jefus Chritt it gone. 

5 Sinners, why ftand ye idley 

While we do march along ; 
Has confcieoce never told yott 

That you are going wrong. 
Down the hroad road to darknefti 

To bear an endlefs cnrfe ? 
Forlake your ways of finningi 

And come and go with ua. 

7 Bot if yon will refute iff 

We bid you all farewell | 
W^re on the road to Canaan^ 

And yoo the road to hell \ 
We're (orry for to leave yoo, 

We^d rather yon wonld go j 
Come try a bleeding Savionri 

And fee the waters flow. 

M Now to the King Immortal 
Beeverlafting praife. 
For in his holy fervice 

We lon^ to fpend oar dayi^ 
Till we arrive at Canaan* 

The celeflial world abovCf 
With everlalling wonder 
.To praife rcdccadoglofc. 4 

p % 
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XVIII. Tie Enjoymtntt $f Heaven^ 

1 nnHINE earthly Sabbiths* Lord, we lovci 
X fiat there's a nobler reft above j 
To that oar lab*riag fonis afpire, 
With ardent pangs of ftroog defire. 

• No more fatigue, no more diftreft. 
Nor fin, nor hell, (hill reach the place ; 
No groana to mingle with the fongs, 
Which warble from immortal tongueit 

3 No fode alarms of raging foei-^ 
No care to break oar long repofe ; 
No oiidoight {hade, iao clouded fan^ 
fiat (acred lighti eternal noon. 

XIX. ^ Morning Hymn. 

X T^O^ the fhadei of night are gone, 
XN Now ihe morning light is come ; 
Lord, we would be thine to-day^ 
I^rive the fhades of fin away. 

% Make oar fouls as noon-day cle^ri 
fianifli ev'ry doubt and fear ;. 
In thy vineyard Lord, to-day. 
We would labour, we would pray. 

3 Keep oar haughty paflions bound| 
Rifing up and Gtting dowo^ 

■ Going out and coming in, 
Keep us fafe from ev'ry fin* 

4 When our work of life is pa^t 
O I receive us then a| lafi ; 
Labour then will all be oVr« 
Night of fin will be no niore.. 

XX. A Hymn for Baptifn. 

I ^TIOME ye redeemed of the Lord, 
VfK< Comp2 and obey hia facred word ; ■ 
He dy'd and rofe again for yoo ; 
What more could a Redeemer do ? 

B We to thisplac' are come to fhow y 
What we to boondlefs mercy owe ;. 
The Savioor'i foot fie ps to cxplorci 
And tread the path be trod before •. 

^ Eternal fpirrt, heav'niy dove, 
Oa thcf§ btpiffmal waters move ; 
Thai we, rhro' energy divine, 

A&/ itayc tht Aibilaocc with the &&«« 



M 
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XXI. On ihefwiftn'fs of Tim. 
Y dayii my vecks, my months, my years^. 



Fly rapid* like the wbirliog fpbcret| 

Around the fteady pole : 
Time* like a tide, its motion keeps* 
Till I (hall laoDch thofe boundlefs deeps>. 

Where endleft agerroH. 

2 The grave is near the cradle feeo ; 
How fvrift the momenta pais beiwecDy 

And whifper as they fly» 
Unthinking man I remember this* 
Thou, 'midft thy fublunary blifs', 

Muft groani and gaCp* and die ! 

3 My foul attend the fulemn call ; 
Thine earthly tent mufl quickly fall* 

And thou muft take thy (light 
Beyond the vafl cxteniive blue* 
To love and dag as angels do. 

Or fink in endlcfs night. 

4 Eternal blifs, eternal woe 

Hangs vn this inch of time below««» 

On this precarii^as breath, 
The God of nature only knows 
Whether another year (hall clofc 

Ere I expire to death. 

5 Long ere the fun fhall roo its rouDd, 
I may be bury'd onder .ground) 

And there in filence rot ; 
Alas 1 one hour may clofe the fcene* 
And ere twelve months may roll betwceo 

My name be qoitt forgot. 

" 6 Bot {ball my foul be then extind, 
Orceafe 10 live, or ceafe to think ?. 

It cannot, cannot be ; 
Thoa, my immortal, cannot die, 
What wilt thou do, or whither fly 

When deaih fhall fet thee free I 

7 Will mercy then its arm extend ? 
Will Jefos be thy guardianiriend^ 

And heav*n thy dwelKng place ? 
Or {hall infulting fiends appear 
To drag thee down to dark difpsifi 

Beyond the reach of grace ? 

8 A heav'n or hell and tbefe alone^ 
Beyond this mortal Ufe wt. V^iiOHltL*-*^ 

Thctt is Tko middle ftaie \ 
To'iay attend the cnU dW\w^ 
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To-morrow majr be none of ibinc, 
Or it OMy be too late. 

9 O I do not pafs this IKe in dreams, 
Vafi is the change, wh«re*er it feemsi 

To poor uothinktns men ; 
Lord at thy fooiftool I would bow, 
Bid conrcieoce tell me plainly now 

Wftat it will tell me then. 

10 If indcflraClton's road 1 ftraf. 
Help me to cboofe that better way, 

Which leads to joys on high ; 
Thy grace impart, my guilt forgive, 
Nor let me ever dare to live 

S|ich as I dare not die. 

XXII. ji pro/pea 0/ CkriflU CkurcA. 

1 T)£HOLD a lovely vine, 
Xj Here in this defart ground ; 
The bloflbms Ihoot and promife ft ait. 
And tender grapes are found. 

ft It! circling branches rife, 

And ibade the oeighb'ring land ; 
With lovely charms flic fpreads bcr armti 
With clutters io her bandt^ 

3 This city can*t be hid, 

It's hnilt upon an hill : 
The dazzling light, it {hinet Co briglil 
It doth the vallies fill. 

4 Ye trees which lofty fland. 

And flars with Iparkliog light-* 

U'is joy to fee the fight. 

A Yc iofeCIs, feeble race. 

And fiOi thftt glide ihe ftream-< 
Ye birds that fly fccore on high» 
Repeat the joyful theme. 

6 Ye beafts that feed at home, 

Or roam the Tallies round. 
With lofty Toice proclaim the joyi^ 
And join the plcafant found. 

7 Shall feeble nature fing, 

And man not join the lays ? 
O may their throats be fweil'd with flOlf«» 
And filled with fongs of pi aife* 

f Glory to God on highi 
A/itf /cdceniog grace > 
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The blefled Dove came from aboTCy 
To fave our min'd race. 

/ XXIII. n^ C&ri/iianU inxHtation and deUrminatioiu 

1 /^OME now poor finners, (hare a part, 
V> And give the blefled Chrift yoar heart ; 
Come, we will take yon by the handi 
Come, go with us to Canaan'! land. 

a Leave all your carnal loves -and toys, 
And feek with ut thofe (olid joys ; 
Por foon in glory we fhiU rife, 
And there enjoy the lafiing prize* 

3 But if with us ye will not go, 
And feck this Jefus for to know ) 
Then we mud bid you all adieu, 
For by his grace weMl him purfue. 

XXIV. The Prejure of Sin. 

I /^ THAT my load of fin were gone—* 
V^ O that I could at lafi fubmit, 
At Jefos* feet to lay me down, 
To lay my foul at Jefos' feer, 

•■ When (hall mine eyes behold the Lamb, 
The God of n»y falvation fee P 
Weary, O Lord, -thou koow'ft I am, 
Yet fliH 1 cannot come to thee. 

3 Re(f for my foul I long to find ; 
Saviour, if mine indeed thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And flamp thine image on my heart. 

^ I wocrld (bat thou muft give the pow'r) 
My heart were from its iins released : 

let me fee that happy hour, 

'Twill fill my foul with heav*nly peace. 

5 Come, Lord, the drooping finner cheer, 
Let not my Jefos long delay, 
Appear in my poor heart, appear. 
My God. my Saviour, come I pray. 

XXy. The returning PeniienOs Petition, 

I TT7EARY of Struggling with my pa?n, 
V V Hopelefs to burft my nature's chain, 
Hardly I giire the conteft o'er, 

1 feek to free myfelf do more. 

A From my own woiks at laft I ceafe— 
God that creates reuft feal my peace *. 
Fruitlefs my toil and vain my caiC) 
And all my&tacU a deipair. 
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3 Lord, I defpair myTflf to hea1| 
I Tee my (in but cannot fed ; 

] cannot, ttil thy fpirit biow, 
And bid th' obed'ent vraiers ifow, 

4 'Tis thine, a beait of Scfli to give, 
Thy gifis 1 only can receive ; 
Here then to thre I all reft^ ; 
To draw, redeem and Teal is thine. 

^ With (Imple truth to thee I call. 
My light, my life, my Loid, my all ; 
I wait the movic^ of the pool— 
i wait the word that fpeaki me whole. 

6 Speak, gracious Lord, my ficknefs carCf 
Make my infected nature pure ; 
Peace, tighi'ournefii and joy impart, 
And pour thjfelf into my heart. 

XXVI. ifymn for BapUfm. 

1 T £T heav*Q and earth rejoice, 
JLj And facred anthems raife. 
To Father, Son aod Holy Gbcft| 
For free and fov'reign grace. 

a Behold the fpotlefs Lambi 
Delceoding from above, 
To bring the earihly Orangert home. 
Upon the wings of love. 

3 O may our fouU rejoice, 

His precepts to obey \ 
Who to fulfil all right'oufnefs, 
Mark'd out the humble way. 

4 Thus Jclus did defcend. 

Into the liquid fiream ; 
Which teaches finners not to fcorn, 
What him (o well became. 

5 O may we then march on, 

Nor fear what men (hall fay \ 
Deny ouifelves and take our crofsy 
Since Jefus leads the way. 

% We dare no longer (land, 

At neuters to thy caufe ; 
. But by the help of grace, well yie^d 

Obedience to thy laws. 

7 Into the watry lomb, 

We cbeei folly defcend, 
In token of our faith and love^ 
To our ctleQ'al friend. 
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S Lord meet us here this dajr. 
Who come to do (by will : 
Orant us thy prefeocei dearefi Lord* 
Thjf prorots'd grace fulfil. 

:^ Defceod, O heav*aly Dove« 
And wiog our fools awayi 
'Up to that blight aod happy JBion 
Of everl jfiiog diy. 

%o This day 1*11 make my choice 
To ferve the Lord moil high ; 
Peoy myfelf, lake up the crofsy 
And do it cheerfully. 

XXVII. Prayer. 
^T)I^AY'R was appointed to convey 
Jl The bleflings God deGgn'd to givCi 
Xong as they live (hoold chriQians pray^ 
¥ot only while they pray they live* 

•ft The Chrifliaa's pray'r 'tis God indites* 
He fpeakf as prompted from withioi 
The fpirit bis petition wiites» 

And ChriB receivea and gives it io. 

And wilt thou in dead lilence lie, 

When Chrift ftands waiting for thy pray*r/ 
My foul ihoo hafi a friend on higb^ 
Afife and try thy int'reft there. 

4 If pains affiid, if wrongs opprefffy 
H cares diOra£i, if ^ars difmayi 
Jf guilt deje£ls, if £os difirefs, 
Thy remedy's before thec«-pray« 

^ It's pray'r fnpports the fotil that's weak» 
Tho' tho*i be broken, language lame» 
Pray, if ihou can'ft or can'ft not fpeakr 
Bat pray with faith in Jefos' name. 

6 Depend on him, thou can'ft not fatlf 

Make all thy want« and wi flies known | 
fear not, his merits muft prevail. 
A{k what tkou wilt it ihall be done* 

XXVIIl. Invitation u Sinmn, 

A OINNERS obey the gofpel word, 
O Hafte to the fupper of your Lord ; 
Be wife to know your gracioos day^ 
AH things are ready come away. 

S Ready the Father is to own, 
And kifs his late returning Son ; 
Ready the loving Saviour fiaods 
Aad fpreads fot yoa fail bleediog V^indik 
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3 Re»dy the (pirit of his love, 

Ii pow, the ftony heart to move ; 
T' appiy and vritnefs Jefui* blood 
And walb and fcal you font of God. 

4 Ready for yoa the Angles waif, 
To criamph in your bled eflate j 
Toning their harps by which they praife. 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

5 Come then ye Gnoers, to the Lord, 
To happineis in Chnil refior'd.; 
His proffer'd beneflti embrace. 
The plenitade of gofpel grace* 

6 O quit this world's deluGve charms, 
And quickly fly to Jefdil' arms ; 
Wrefile until your God is knowtt, 

'*rill yon can call the Lord your own. 

XXIX. Ckrifl allfyfficitfU. 

1 T ORD, whether (hall I flee, 
A ^ that I may be frcare, 
The law proclaims deftruflion near, 
and thunders ronod me roar. 

ft My guilty cooftience fpeaks, 
and tells me of my crime ; 
How foolifli I have fpent my days, 
and wailed all my time. 

3 And fatan he prefenii 

that 'tis too lete to pray ; 
The time and means of grace are fpent, 
and I have loft my day. 

4 Now horrors feize my mind, 

with darknefs and defpair, 
X moft be driv'n from earth to hell, 
to where the damned are. 

5 Thefe ihonghts diftEefs my mind, 

and I ain fill'd with fear. 
While I am held in har^ fufpenfCf 
prefamption or defpiir. 

6 If LeooiiDne here 

I certain (hall be loft, 
If I go back to fin again 
damnation will be joft. 

7^ril rifk my 'ternal all— 

I'll profirate on the ground. 
Dear Jefus, for one fov*retgn word, 
to heal my mortal woand. 
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rt Unto thy feet I fillt 

aod fov'rci^ inercjr ctave ; * 
Dear Jefaii thoo, a Ad thoo iJooCi 
art able for to fave. 

9 AodI whilft the Lord dclaya, 
mjr heart begini to break : 
Yet foddenly fome joys I feel* 
1 hear a Savioar fpeak. 

to *' Cheer Dp» for I have dy'df 
*' mf precious blood is fpilt | 
••• Behold my flowing crimfon f^ttMMf 
** to wafii away your gvilt.'* 

II My fears and grief and gvilt^ 
did infiantly depart. 
Strange and forprifingly I feltf 
wrapt in my Saviooi 's heart* 

IB Strangely my fiste was chasg'^y 
aod I began to fing, 
AH glory to the God of Iove« 
Who doth fach fweetnefs briog.' 

13 PJI praife thee while I live— 
' Pli praife thee when I die — 
I'll praife thee when I rife agaiOf 
and to eternity. 

XXX. The ChrifiianU Enquiry. 

t ''T^IS a yckti 1 loi^ to know, 
X Otc it canfes anxioos tho't ; 
Do I love the Lord orno f 
Am I Ais, §r am I not 9 

9 If I love, %rby am I thos ? 

Why this doll and lifelefs frame ? 
Hardly fore can they be worfe. 

Who have never heard his name. . , 

3 Coold my heart fo hard remain, 

Pray*r a talc and burden prpvef 
£v'ry trifle give me rain, 
If I knew a Savid^s love ? 

4 When I turn mincffl^H within. 

All is darkocfs .^in and wild | 
Fill'd with unbeltef and fin, 
'^ Can I deem.'iByfeif a child ? 

^3 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix*d with all I do 1 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tdl me^ii it thos with yoo ? 

C 
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6 Yet I noorn my fiubboro ffill, 

FiDcl my Gn a grief aod thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel. 
If I did not love at all ? 

7 Should I joy hit raintt to meet* 

Choofe the way I once abbor'd^ 
Find at timet the pronife fweet. 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

8 Lord decide diis doubtful cafe* 

Thon who art thy people's fun«. 
Shine opon thy work of grace. 
If indeed it be begun. 

Q Let me love thee more aod merest 
Ifl love at all. I'll pray; 
If I have not lov'd before 
Help me to begin tbii day. 

XXXI. Hymn to chfe Public Wofjkip. 
t T^ISMISS ua with ihy blefling Lord, 
JL/ Help nt to feed apon thy word. 
All that has been amift forgive. 
And let thy trat^ within os live. 

8 Tbo' we are evil.t hou art good ; 
Wafii all onr woiktin Jefoa' bleod ; 
Give ev'ry lietterM foul releafe. 
And bid ns all depart in peace. 

3 1 let a lafting union join 

My fool to Chrifi the living vine ; 
' And (aints below and faints above, 
JoioM by his fpirit and his love. 

XXXIL TfU Judgment Hymm. 

1 nPHE great tremendous day's approaching^ 
X That awful fcene is drawing nigh ; 
Was long foretold by ancient prophets^ 
Decree'd from all eternity. . i 

But O my fool, refleQ aod wonider I 
That awfnl feene is drawing near. 

When you (hall fee that great traofaQioo, 
When Cbrifi in judgment (hall appear* 

3 See nature fiaod all in amaieinent. 

To hear the laft loud tmmpiBt found, 
Arife ye dead and come to judgment 1 
Ye nations of this world around. 

4 Loud thunder rumb'ling through the concave, 

Bttghx forked lightnings part the Ikies ; 
The Aecv'n'f /baking, the earth m quiVin^^ 
The gloomj fight attra&i mine cyet. 
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5 The orbit lamps all veil'd 10 facdothp 

No more their (hiaing circaiu ran ; 
The wheel of time fiopt in a moment s 
Eternal things are now begun. 

6 Hofte mofly rocks antf tow'ring moanltioifi 

Over their tumbling bafis roar ; 
The raging ocean all in commotion^ 
la hov'ring roaod her frighted (hore. 

7 Green tarfy grave-jraids and tombs of marble 

Give op iheir dead, both fmall and great ; 
See the whole world both faints and fiooert^ 
Are coming to the judgment feat. 

8 See Jefos on the throne of jufiice 

Come thand*ring down the parted (ktes s 
With coonttefs armies of (hining aBgclf» 
With hallelujah^ ihoat for jof. 

9 Bright fliintog ftreams from his awfnl pre(ence« 

His face ten thoofand fao»oat(bine : 
Behold him coming in pow*r and glorf 9 
To meet him all his (aiots combine* 

10 Go forth ye heralds with fpeed like lightnings 

Call in my faints from difiant lands. 
Thofe that my blood from hell hath rt nfomM^ 
Whofc names in life's hit book do ftand. 

1 1 O come ye bleiled of ray Father, 

The purchafe of my dying love ; 
Receive the crowns of life and glory 
Which tre laid op for yoo above. 

a s For yoor dear foals which have contino'd 
With me, and my temptations bore* 
I have provided for yoo a kingdoai» ^ 
To reign with me forevermore. 

] 3 There's flowing fountains of living water, 
Nofickoefs, pain nor death to fear j 
No forrows, fighiog, no tears nor weeping 
Shall ever have admittance here. 

14 Bat how will fionerafiand and tremble. 
When jafiice calls them to the bar | 
Thofe that rejed his offer'd mercy, 
Their everlafting doom to hear. 

j^ See joflice now with indignation. 
Calling alood for Gnners' blood : 
Thofe that have flighted offer'd mercyi 
And crocif)f'd the Son of God. 

m6 Depgri from me ye coifed fioneit \ 
My /ace /ou never moie &i\\ itc \ 
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Be banifli'd from my petceful prefeace^ 
To eodlcb woe and mirery. 

17 Each guilty fool then ftruck with borrof 

And angoifli ihrobbiog in their breaft| 
Forever doom'd to endleft forrow* 
And never more to hope for reft. 

18 Come finnert here'f a liithfal waraiog» 

Return to Jefoi while you may ^ 
For he b ready to forgive you. 
Or eHe you muft depart away« 

XXXIIL €tik/mane. 

t f^ RE AT high prieft, we view Aee fioopiflgt 
VT; With our nMMf upon thy bfeift. } 
In the garden groaning, drooping, 
To the gropnd with forrow preft* 

B Weeping Angela ftood coDfoandcdi 
To behold their Maker thna ; 
And can we remain onwonnded, 
When we know 'twaa all for ua ? 

3 On the erofa the body .bfoken* 

Caocela ev'fy penal tyCi 
Tempted foola furodnee the token 
All denunda to fatiafy. 

4 All ia^niih*d do not doubt it. 

But believe your dying Loid, 
Never reafon more about it* 
Only uke him at hta word* 

5 Lord we fain would ttuft thee rolely» 

'Twat for us thy bl^od was Ipilt ; 
Praifed bridefgroom, take nut wholly. 
Take and make us what thou will* 

6 Thou haft borne the bilter fcnlenee 

Faft on man*s doi^oted raee :— 
Tiue belief and true repentance, 
Are ihy gifts thou God of grace. 

XXXIV. Tke true PniUnt. 

I TTARK I hear the found on earth ia found, 
Xx My foul delights to hear 
Of dying low, that's from above^ 
Of pardon bought fo dear. 

B God's minifters like flames of {ire^ 
' Are pafliog thro' the land. 
The voice ia here ** repent and fear^ 
" King Jefua ia at hand.'^ 
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3 God's chtriota they no looger &mj, 

Thcv're moaoied oo the irotb ; 
The TaiDU in pray 'r, cry, •• Lord draw ocar $ 
Have mercy on the youth.** 

4 Yoang convent fiog and praife their Kiogt 

And blefa God'a noly name : 
WhilA older fainti, true penitenta 
Rejoice to join the theme. 

5 God grant a Ihow'r of hia great pow*r 

Oo every achiog heart, 
Who.fincerely to God do cry. 
That they may have a part. 

6 Come lovely youth embrace the truthi 

Agree with on« accord, 
And ofe your tongoei while you are young. 
In praiiiog of the Lord. 

XXXV. A Hymn for young Convicts » 

1 Tll/HEN converts firft begin to fiog, 
VV Their happy fools are on the wing ; 
Their theme is all redeeming lovci 
Fain would they be with Chrifi above. 

fl With admiration they behold, 
The love of Cbrift that c«n*t be told, 
They view tbemfelves upon the IhorCf 
And think the battle all ii o*er. 

3 They feel themfelvei quite free from paiO| 

And think their enemies ar^ ilain, 
. They make no doubt bat all is wcllf 
And fatan is caft down to hell. 

4. They wonder why old faints do^ 
And make the heav'nly arches "" 
King with melodious joyfol fi 
Becaufe a prodigal is found. 

^ Bat 'tis not long before they feel 
Their feeble (^ols begin to reel,. 
They think their former hopes are vaio, 
For they aie bound is fatan's chain. 

6 The mpraing that did Ihine fo bright. 
Is turned to the fiiades of if^ght ; 
Their hearts that did with mufic fiog 
Are ikom ootnn'd in ev'ry firiog. 

7 Oh 1 foolilh child, why didft thou boaft 
In the enlargement of thy coafi F 
Why didfi thou think to fly away 
Befofc thoo Icav'fi this feeble clay ? 

CS5 




30 DIVINE HYMNS, on 

8 Come take up aims and face the idd, 
Come Bird oo barocfa, fw ord and fliicld» 
Stand nfi in fuih, §ght for yoor King, 
And foOD the vid'ry yon fliall win. 

^ When fatan comet to tempt, your minds 
Then meet him with thefe blcffcd lioci-— 
For Chrift our Lord hat fwept the field. 
And we're determtn'd not to yield. 

XXXVI. arift^s invitation to Ah Spou/t. 

t A RISE my dear love, my oodefii!d dovCy 
XX I hear my dear Jerui to fay. 
The winter it paft the fpring's come at lafiy 
My love, my dove come awa; . 

2 The earth that ia green it fair to be feeo, 

The little birdt chirping do fay, 
That they do rejoice in each othei't voice--' 
My love, my dove come away. 

3 All fmilltng in love the yoooj: turtle dove» 

The flowert appearing in Mar, 
All fpeak forth the praife of th' Ancient of Dayt» 
My lov^, my dove come away, 

^ €^me away from th' world't caret, ihofe troablefome foirei 
That follow you night and by day, 
Tbat you may be free from the tfooUea that bcp 
My love my dove come away. 

5 Come 'way from all feart that frooble yon here. 

Come into my arms he doih f*y^, 
Tbat you may be clear from the troafi!l^(£p feir^ 
My love, my dove come awayi ^^v 

6 Come 'way from %tl wM^itom that ragtsg tide 

That makea yoa ij^HIV *^ ^*y i 
Come learn to be mKbd your JoTot to feck, 
My love, my dove come awajr. 

jy At t' you that are old and whofe bearta are grown cold 
Your Jefut inviting tloth fty, * 

Tbat bc'i heard yoor criuin the oorth coamrieit 
My love, my dove come away. 

8 At t' yoQ tbat are yoong, yoar bearta they aic ftroi^, 

Your Jeroi invitet yon away ; 
F/om aniicbrifi't charms to yoor Jefoa' kind trmt« 
My love, my dove come away. 

9 And at to the youth who have known the tcuthy 

Whofe heartt they have led you aftra^, 
Come hear to hit voice and your bearta Ihalliejoicci 
My lovci my dove come away. 
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10 My dcir cbildreo all come hetr lo mftcally 
^ Behold 1 ftsnd koockiog. tod fty, 

My head's wet wiih dew my child/en for yoo» 
Mf love, my dove come away. 

11 My failiogt are kilPd, my cable ia fifl'd. 

My maident atte ndiog do fa? « 
There*! wine on the lees at mach as yoa plcarci 
My love, my dove come away. 

I ft Come travel the road that leads yoa to God« 
For it IS a bright ihinieg way ; 
Come ran op and down my errands upoo. 
My love, mr dove come away. 

XXXVII. TAe Union. 

t Xi^I^OM whence doth thre union arife» 
J? That hatred is cooquer'd by love 1 
It faflens our fools in rucb ties. 
That nature and time can't remove. 

ft It cannot in Eden be found, 
Nor yet in a paradifc loft ; 
It grows on Immanuei's ground. 
And Jefas' dear blood it did cofi. 

3 My friends are fo near unto me. 
Our hearts all united in love ; 
Where Jefus is gone we (hall be 
In yonder bleft manfions above* 

^ O 1 why then fb loth for to part. 
Since we (hall ere long meet again ? 
Eograv'd on Immanuei's hearty 
A difiance we cannot remain. ^ 

5 And when we (ball fee that bright day. 
And join with the angels above, 
Leaving thefe vile bodies of clay, « 
United with Jefos in love. 

S With Jefas we ever ihall reign, 

And all his bright glory (ball fee ; . 
Singing hallelujah, amen. 
Amen, even fo let it be. 

XXXVIIL CkrifiU Refurnaion. 

1 /CHRIST our Lord is ris'n to-day 
\^ Oar triumphant holy way--* 
Who fo lately on the crofs, 
Suffer'd to redeem on? lofs. 

% In our pafchal joys and feaft. 
Let the Loid of life be bleft. 
Let the Holy Three be praia'd. 
And (oheiv'a oar foogt be raM* 
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8 Chrift oor Lofd ia rtt'n to-diy ; 
Chria oor light, ear life, our way, 
The ohjea of •or love aod ftiib, 
Who by dying conqoerM death. 

4 The holy martyra early ctoic, 

To weep o^er their Savioor't tomh i 
Two bright angelt did appear. 
Who faid Jefna i« not here. 

5 Where is he, O tell oa where, 
Hit hleft'd refideoce declare ; 

iefoa feek among the dead, 
af from tbefe mirk regions fled. 

6 Firft the facred place behold 
That did yoor dear Lord anfold ; 
Bleft yoor eyea and raife yoor voice, 
In foBgt of praife -we'll rejoice. 

7 Hafte ye females from the ight. 
Make to GalHIee yoor flight. 
And to bit difciplcs fay, ' 
Jefas Chrift ia ris'o to>day 

8 Heralds of oor joy to yon, 
Grateful thanks aod love is due ; 
Wath fongs to God and praifet high. 
We'll together magnify. 

9 The crdfs is pail, the crown is won, 

The ranfom paid aod death't ding's gone | 
Let us feafi, and Gng, and fay, 
Jefus Chrift is ris'o to-day. 

XXXIX. CArtfl's Sufferings. 

1 ^HRO'OUT oor Saviour's life we trace 
J. Nothing but Ihame and deep difgrace % 

No pei'od elfe wat fecn, 
'Tillhcafpotlefsviaimfell, 
Tafling in (but a painfnl hell, 
Caos*d by the creature fin. 

ft On the cold ground methinks I fee 
My Jefus kneel and pray for me $ 

For this I'll him adore ; 
Seia'd with a chilly fweat thro'out. 
Blood dropt did force their paflage oat 

Through ev'ry opening pore. , 

3 A crown of thorns his temples bore. 
His back with laflies all was tore, 
'Till one the bones might fee I 
Mocking they pofli'd higi here and tberet 
Markwg hii way with tears, 
Frcli'd by Ba'f buvy trtc. 
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4 Tbttt «p the hiU he heavy cimey 

Roaod him they mock'd aod made their ftne ; 

At ieogth bis crofs they rear t 
And can yon fee the mighty God • 

Cry out heneath Co's heavy load 

Wiihoat one thaokfal letr ? 

5 Thus vailed in homanityi 

He dies with aoguifli on the tree ! 

What toogoe hit gri^f can tell ? 
The fliadd'ting rocks their heads decllBe** 
The moarniojt fun refosM to flrinCf 

When the Redeemer fell. 

6 Shodt, hrethero, fiioat with fongt divine^ 
He drank the^all to give us vriqO 

To quench our parching thtrft : 
Sera phs advance your voices* faith'ri 
Bride of the Lambt naite t^t cbdrp 

To praiie yoor precicmi Chrift, 

XL. Om BapHJk. 
t TN the Lord's word left on rccoffi| 
JL Exprefsly it is faid, 
They did repair where folemn pray'r 
Was wont forto he made. 

% In pleafnre fweet here we do mectt 
£>own by the water fide. 
And here we fiand 1^ Chriil't coamiandt 
To wait opon bis bride. 

3 Now we will ling to Chrift oar Kii^y 

Our fools ihall give him thaokii 
Who came to Jordan onto Johoa 
And went down Jordan's batiks. 

4 With one accord we'll hlefs the Lord» 

Wbo in bis word doth fay* 
That he that dy*d be wail baptia'd 
Aod marked out the way. 

3 Now we do tell our frienda farcwell» 
To pradice his comnaaoda ; 
It \t the road that leads to God, 
The way to Canaan's land. 

6 Onr King did ftaod and give cofkimaDdy 

Who lent his fervcnti forih| 
To call to all of Adam's fall, 
They went from footh to north. 

7 Ye finneisall come hear the call* 

His lovfog troth embrace, \j 

ThMi you may Aand on Canaaik*i \im9^ '% 

Aad ice bim hee to face. ^ 
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None Vat Jerot« none bot Jefaii none bat JeCiit 
Can do belplefo fionertgood^ 

7 Saitttt and aogela joio'd in concert^ 
Sing the praifei of the Lamb, 
While the bliftfal fcait of heav'a 
. Sweetly echo with hit namc^ 
Hallelnjah. hallelojah, hallelujah, 
Sinnera here aaay uog the fame. 

XLIV. The comdefctMdiMg UoeoMd Mercy of . 
God im/iUem «4ii*i rtdemptim. 

y < /^ OD*s pow*r and wifdom k difplay'd 
^ VJT In ev'ry thing hit hands have niide | 

Bat more hit merqr and hit graces 

In ffving £illen Adam*i raee. 

2 The matchlera giace and love of Godf 
Appear! in ibedding of hit Hlood, 
For poor apoftate Adam*t fecd« 
Waa condefceoding love indeed. 

3 How conid th' Lord, the great Creator 
Confent t' be a feeble oreatttre. 

And leave ^is glorioos realms of blift. 
To fcjonrn in this wildernefi ? 

4 That God who heav'o and earth did frame. 
Who connta the flf rp and calls their name, 
He for oor fikes did fioop fo far, 

As to become a carpenter. 

5 He veil'd his Godhead with oor fiefli, 
And underwent a human birth ; 
Foil thirty years both night and daf , 
He bore our heavy load of clay. , 

6 O I was not this a beat'n*s wonders 
He foffei'd wearinefs and hanger ? 
In all the works his bands had made. 
Could find no where to lay his hend. 

7 But ihia was nothing what he felt. 
He bore onr load of Bo and gatit { 
By imputation he was then 

The greatefi Gnner of all neo. 

8 Methinks I heard his Father fay 

** The ntmoft farthing you fluli pay ; 
** My iojar*d juftice muft have right, ■• 
<• I can*t abate one fingle mite* 

9 <* Since yon efpoofe the Goner's caufe, 
'* You muft fulfil my righteous laws ; 
<' Ahbo' foa 9te ay darling Sen, 

'^ / will have tig^bt and jaftice done.'* 
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te Hark t bow tlic Savioor then rcplyM s 
•* Since jaiice moft be fattffy'd, 
<* I am your noft obedieoc Soa ; 
«« Mf fatber, let tby will be done I 

f t *' I give nyfelf into ihjr btmia, 
** Let jvfttce bave its fall denaoda i 
** If all my blood will pay ibe debt* 
«• Man (bant be loft for want of that. 

ta ** If that iny lile will but atone 
** For the offence that man baa doiM» 
«• I freely will refign my breath 
•• To fare their predoua foola from ditA.^ 

tg Amidft hit forrowi for a ^paci» 
Hit Father hid hit fmiltog Um» 
IVhicb did extort foch bitter criot 
Ai filPd all natnre with farprife. 

14 Thofa piercing words £/t» £/t, 
Likewife Lama Sakicktkmi I 
'Which onr expiring Lord did fped^ 
They oiade the aniverfe to ihake* 

ig Welt might the fan iti glory tcI^ 
And ev*ry thing in natare fi|il 
And bloih, had diey bat eyes to te 
Tlwir Maker haoglag oa a tree* 

f 6 What adamantine hearts of fioaa 
Coald hear oar Savtoar^s dying groitt 
And not lament in anv fliapey 
Except fome bardeo'd reprobate i 

f 7 How coald the fpotlefs Lamb of #9i 
CoB(ent to fpill his precious blood 
To fave a ftobborn guilty wretch f 
Twaa lore indeed without a match I 

iS O 1 what is fin, that fpawi^.of hcU ? 
lu dreadfal natare who can tell ? 
No man on earthy notf GabriePs tonga% 
Can e*er exprefs what fip has done, 

19 God*s gncc end love to fallen mmn 
Oar hamaa reach can never fcan I 
Aa •ogel^s tongue can fay no mora» 
It is a Tea without a Ihore. 

JK> Arife ye ftanid foals, and viaw 

What yoor dear Lord hu done lor yoa» 

And fpeed the remnant of your dtyi ^ 

€a ftrif iqg to advance hit p ralk« 
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SI The Father, Sob lod Spirit too* 
AH praife and honor n their dae, 
From rpotltft angela round the ihroiet 
Aad hunan creatarci tv*iy one. 

XLV. TAe trufy entigkiened/<ml in the 9€Liey of kmmi* 
haiion, hmbly refgned at tit foot o/afimertign God. 
X ^T^H£ man that views his gailt and fin 
X With clear enlightened eyei, 
He fee* how vile a wiciehhei been/ 
And down io daft he lie*. 

t With humhle. low rabmiffioa 'tit 
Hit fool if bio'i to fay. 
That God the fov'reign pottei^isi 
And he bat worthleb clay. 

3 Xif views are jaft and ade^oatCf " 

He fees h woald be right 
If God fhoald fix hit fotare ftale'^ 
In black, eternal night. ■ 

4 He gives it io both free and fnnkf 

His all be then refigni, 
He's wilting now to fign A blanl. 
And God flioald write the linci. 

J Bat yet he can't defpair of grace. 
He wreftles with his God, 
And begs his precious fool might taQe ' 
The merits of his blood. 

6 He pleads the merits of the Lambf 

That his poor fool might \vm i 
He can't be willing lo be dfamh'd^ 
Such lamgoage he doth give : 

7 *< The fvals coodemn'd to endlcfs flamet 

*< Blafpheme the God above, 
«• While heav'oly faints oo higheft Brains, 
*' Do praift redeeming love. ' . 

*8 ** Should I be doom'd to cndleis-wo^,. 
<* To biKO forever more« 
•* *Twovld never pay the debt Iow«» 
** Nor cancel all the faore. 

9 •< Tco million years in fire and fmoke^ 
•* Amtdft the livid fiame, 
«• Will gain oo credit on thy book, 
« The debt is fiiU the fame. - ! 

10 " Bbt if by Chrift my fool is freed, 
«« He will my farety Sand, 
^' Aod cr*tf mite will then be paid, 
" WMch jaftjce can 4eiMm4. 
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11 •» Iffficlui brand of fire tt I, 

«• Shoold now be ploek'd from Iie11« 
** How would the winged ferahps flf, 
«• Sacb bicffed newa to tell. 

itt « To Father, Son, and Holy Ghofi« 
** What ^ory would redpond ? 
« How would the fpoilefs beav'Aly hoft^ 
* 'Their golden iMnijpcA Toutfd I . 

13 «' Mufl I defpair of future hUh^ 
•* And f9 withdraw my fiitc> 
•* No, God forbid, ftnce mercy ia '~ 
« Thy dtffliog attribute^. 

24 ** My ardent cries fhall fiill afceaj^ 
•* While I have pow*r to fpeak» 
•• And if I Perifh in the end, 
«« I'll die beneath thy feet." 

13 The man thai't brought to fach a Cfile, 
God won't hit (uii deny | ' 1' - 

But he will give him favtng graee^ 
And lift his fool on high. 

16 The One in Three, and Three in Oflfy 
All glory is their doe. 
From beings far above the fno,^ 
And human creatcures too. 

XLVI. Vitwi 0/ Htavenly Ghf%. 
1 T^O pen can write that fweet delifhi^ 
Xli Nor human tongue cxpriefs ; 
There's none believes, nor cah conceive 
That joy and happincfs. 
ft That great degree now (hewn to me. 
Of -future joy and peace ; 
When they're leveal'd and not conceal'd. 
My life doth almoft ceafe. 

3 Eternal fongt of praife belong 
To Chrift my Saviour dear y 
And I m ufi fing to' Chrift my Kiog^ > 
And honor him with fear. 

4. When I fit down to view that crown 
Laid up for roe above, 
To meditate and contemplate 
On God's eternal lovC'— 

^ My fool doth leap to think how deep 
My Saviour's love hath been % 
Vm carry'd out in tho'is devont« 
On things that are nnfeen. . 

S This real view appear • (o ttv^t. 
That Jefin h foe mae 



V • 






I ) . 



40 DIVINE HYMN5,, mi 

■^ Tbaf ^ agree with God ht jaci 
Before the world began. 

7 Lord when fliaU we im aogela bet 
Aod travel thro* the air ) 
And all thy hoft travel this coafty 
And meet together there P ^ 

XLVII. A psjpta of Hteoitm* 

\ TITTHEN God on high OiaU mag^lf 
VV Hif everUfting l^ve I 
And fend for me to let ne fee 
Mjr heritage above— 

t Then I ftall rife above the iktesi 
In praifiog God with ioag^ ; . ' 
TheSeraphf the^^ll (hew nit <iie |W»]r» 
Where all the angels throbg^- . . 

I Then I fliall (hioe in light dJviwt^ 
^ More than the m^etomf .lair^ < • 
The Father, Son and fpirit Ooei 
And I'm a ehofen heir. 

4 There fee and feel what they'll fevealk 
With plcafare and delight | 
Then farely they'll their joya anvtil» 
And treafurei infinite* 

XLVIII. OmtzwIUd,^ 

T 

\ T ORD when (hall we mount u^ io thee 
jLi upon the wfiigi of srace, 
And fee thy bright and lilly wbile<^ 
And rnddy, rofy faccn-* ' 

4 And be fo near that we can hear 
, Thy ravilhing fwcet voice, 
And talk with thee forever fcee» 

And in <hy love rejoice ? 

I And dwell above in flames of love,' 
Where heart and all (hall ■aeh— 
Where love like flreamtaod light likebfalkfy 
Thro' ages (hall be felt P 

4 Where thou art feen and I (hall let*,' 
Forever on thy breaft, 
And dwell abdve in flames of love» t 
And be thy heav'oly gucO. - i 

^ Where heart and mind (hall all be join^'^ 
With thoufands round the thronOf S 
And (hall unite in fweet delight^ 
That now is quite unkoowo. 

^ la ibat bright place where we ^fay'Ciee - 
JSbaU fee in ghtj Otlncp 
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And driok «ew wine ffefli from tht vinei 
Aod be forever thine. 

7 Aineoy ameo, the aogeja cry, 
Sanation ia hiadae i 
And we thro' all eternity, 
Hta piaifea Ihall renew. 

XLIX. Continued,. 

1 T X /HEN we Audi fly above the fliy, 
VV Oa wiogf (i^e Noab'idove % 
And go from hence to c^ofe inunenfe 
Tranfporiing joya above. 

s.Theo the bridegroom will give oa rooBii 
And feata in heaven's courts ; 
To feafl on love with him abovey.. 
In ravifliiog tranfports. 

3v There's gloriona hofis and fpotlefa ghofb^ 
Which gnard my Saviour's throne ; 
Aiul thoufands more who kneel boforci. 
Whofe nombexa can*r be ' 



4; Each feraphim that is within, 

Has fix bright gjiitt'ring winga ; . 
Flying on twain while foar remaia. 
ror veils and coverings* 

4 There'a feaaof glafs whoCp beantiei ptDi 
The glories of the fan ; 
And ftreets of gold there to behoUt. • 
As bright is any one«. 

6 There we frail fee that froitfal lfee« 
Which bean twelve timea a year,. 
Whofe loi^dy froit fo (weetly foiM- 
, All heav*n*s goefis for cheer, 

/ Glory to God the Father be* 
Glory to God the Son, 
Glory to God* the Holy Gbo% 
Glory to God tlooe. 

I«. Continued* 

4. "X /TY heart is there, I've bo eUewherc^ 
IVl I feel thofe drops diailli 
I long to fly to Chrift on high. 
And there to drink my fill. 

s Aod there abide where rivers gltdc^ . 
And hev the angels fing i 
Aod join myfelf in thetr b^uSI^, 
Thai to adore my Kitt/" 
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I When I •! lengiii get ^iw&t%pA fiitogib 
To flrikc thofe beav^oiy notes, f.- .1. 
I'll praifo him too M angels do, 
With there f%eet warbling tbroiiHi^ 

4 Amen, amen Hie aogcU cry, 
Salvaiion it hit due, 
And we thro' all eternitf , 
Hit praifea will renew. 

LI. Qod^iLoveUkitSkmAu'i '. 

1 lV>f Y God above with fmile» of lovk' '■ 
lYl And bliftful wdtdaWillTay, .^ : 
'* Tbofe faints of mine did once ibcUnlb'- 

«• From my coramradaio iray : 

2 •' But Cbrifl my Son, my ohly'oofft 

'* Was woooded for tbetr fioi ^ 
•• So for bit fake Pll pity take, 
*^ And make them wtkomc in. . . 

3 •• I'll make them beiri and giv^ th^ ftattfSy ' 

•' And tbey (ball Hyo wirfa me ;. 
•* 1^1 give then crowat ibfioid of ftdvit^ 
'* And joys eternally.^ 

4 I have a robe above this glohi 

Which Jefot gave to me ; 
'Tis clean and white, it's pore aod brtglH^^ 
And tbos his gift was fato. 

g It coft him dear, bat he was freer 
Than I was to receive ; 

And he^f ^t ipore laid op ia floro 
For all tniat will belteva. 

6 If any tbofe froold waot tel knoir 

Where Jeius gave me thii» 
And afk if he cle£led me. 
Then I could tell them yet* 

7 If Chrift made known onto hit €»wo, ' 

What they'll receive at deatti, 
There's noc a faint bot what would fatfttr 
And breathe their dying Wcatb, 

LII. Longingt/ar Htavtm and dory, 

I TESUS, I tbirft, aod g# 1 muft, 
, J I loi»g to be above— 
I long to fiog to Cbrifl my Kiogi 
Where oceans flow with love* 

1 Ye happy fouls that alwayf roll 
In love and joy and peace 1 
Which alwayt ruo thro' GodH dnt SqA| 
Whofe love mil dcyci ccafc. 
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3 Yoo're bleS I fiy/ind f ott fli»U ft«y ^-^ 

With Jcfat Cbrifl above s 
And always fwim along witb bi^ . , * 

In' oceans full of love* 

4 Glory to God the Father boi 

Giory to God ibe Soo, 
Giory to God the Holy Gboft, 
Glory to God alone^ 






LIU. Imvitaiwu tt Aold cutiti Us m£L 

a ly^ Y cbfldren dear yOn nov appear 
JLYX Like bloflbms on the treet i 
But yoo may blafi and die at laft» 
And withei by degfect* 

9 Yoo fet ont well,, but let me ttll 

YoQ not to mn too h&f ' « 

l^il yon iboald mifs of eaidlcri blifa^. 
And bapploela at lafi;* 

J Yoo know that iIkd five'«ai of !«%. 

Of virgins did prove fools ;.. 
- Why may not yoo b« foond fo ioOi. 

If yott take op their rnles ? 

4 I know foU well, no tongue oan lelb 
The number Chrift will free ; . . 
But there^ but few to wbaC.iliai'Ciei%. 
O! damned fouls will be, ' I' 

# 

^ €k>me let us cry in agony, ^ i . , 

And call on God aloud |. • 

Left we get there to bla^k defpair^ 

Among the damned croud— 

6 Where devils are in black de(pair» 

A bnrniagin the Ere— 
Where they rauft lie eternalfyp 
And never rife no bigb'r* 

7 How can yoo tty (b wtllii^ly 

To canfe God*i l6ve to ceafe i 
And flight bis gHee ki focb cafe ' 
Of your eternal peace* 

8 How can yoo bear to take yoai flart ',.,.. 

In God's eternal wrath ; 
And there to roar forever ibofe^ ' ' / • ^ ' - ' 
Thro' your indulgent Qotb. 

9 If yoo inffS fiill to refift, 

His corfe iball on you fall| 
Aoatbimt, Maranatha» 

XbcLo/d dcclifcs to ilU 
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LIV. Tk€ Sai^U Happinefu 

1 QUREGiMlwt!iraf my children ftay, 
l3 Here's all that yoD deftret 
Come driDk yotir fill jufi when yoa wiUf 
What more can yon defiie ? ^ 

I O blefled day when God fliall fay, 
** Yoo are my cbolien one j 
'*^t was for yoo a chofcn few, 
«• Coft.my beloved Son.'* 

3 They have defiiM and have enquii'd 

How God*i love came fo van % 
Bot they may pry ctcrnally« 
And lofe their aim at laft^ 

4 Lord when ftall we Hke angela be* 

And travel thro* the air ; 
And all thy hoft travel this coafi. i 
And meet together ibcie^. , i ' 

LV. Tkefiul in the exercift of Ftdiki 

I \rOU faints of light that flyaetSa bright,. 
X Above »he lofy &ies, 
Comt &ig aload fioce you're eodow'd 
With holy exercife. 

ft. My fool doth long to fing a foag, . 
Unto my Lord above ; . . 
And there unite in fweet deligbli. t 
With all the farats in love :. 

3 And fpend away eternal day,. 

In lofty fongs of praife ; 
And thns engage througbont ike ago * 
Of everlaning days. 

4 When I get grace and flreagth of face 

ToBrike thofe heav'oly notes, 
Pll praife him too ai angela^do, > < 

With their fweet warbling tbroata. 

LVL Chrijl's c$ming to Judgmnr^ 

1 TT7HEN Chrifi fliall rend from cad to c»d 
V V The regions of the air ; 
And fplit the ikies in twain likewifef 
Then he'll himfelf appear. 

t Then he'll appear a drawing niear 
In armies broad and long ; 
In rank and file ten thonfand milca. 
Methsnks I fee them throng. 

/ Tbeo ht will tell the arch angel 
Te blow tbc travpct lon(), 
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! Tbit til mix bear» both fir aod oear. 

And theo you^ll fee them rouad. 

■ » 

I 4 Then he will call both gr^at and fmalV 
f The beggar aod the drodge ; 

; The high, the low, the poor aUby 
To come before the Judge. 

g The flieep Ihall fiand at hia right baod^ 
But goata on his left lide ; 
Then he will call both great and Imall^ 
To have their 8a rea try *ii. 

6 Then he will fay •* depart avaf, 
'* Ye goata go down to hell^ 
99 And wander there in blaek defpaifi 
' «• Aod bid all bopea ImtmtWJ' 

f Bat to the reft, " come tip ye UsSi^* 

My fweet Redceiaec*il iay, '. ,-••.- 

<« And dwell on high wiik GmI and I» 
Aod fiog my praife tor aye.*' 

LVIl. The Love $fJCkfi/i t0 *h S^im»^ 

-i XTOW who are they who dare to fjy» 
XN I've been too kind to thefe) 
A right I have to damn or l«at| • 
If men will not believe. 

% Tho(e robea they wear that flHlfei'^ liii^, 
And dazzle like the fan,. 
I've kept above wrapt up in Uttt | 
And angela ne'er had one. 

I Dear fainta, bnt I waa foicNlM dk^ *- 

Or you moft naked gone ;: 
They're made for yon, I knoWtlley^l ^ 
For I have try'd them on. 

4 Lord, when (hall we like aogfli be. 
And travel ihro* the air ; 
And all thy hod travel thia €oaft» 
Aod meet togeihrr there. 

LVIII. At ike meeting o/F^kmls. 
t "f T 7£LL met, dear friendi, in Jilia iiamev 
VV Come let m now -rfc^ofce,- • ' * 
While, we our Saviooi's praife procliMB, 
With thcerful hearts aod voice. 

a But O 1 dear Jefot Lamb of God» 
Send down the beav'nly da9re> 
His graces to diffufe abroad. 
To warm our hearts with love. 

B Ja vaio, de»i Sgvwar here we flmeH 
^ Except ihf hct we fee : 



i i 



V 



:a 



4# DIVINE HYMMS 

Thy jirerenee mtk^i a h«av*o moft fwect^. 
Whene'er we meet with thee. 

4 A dongeon fiiewt a heav'liljr daw«, 

When rthere with thee we dwell ; 
But when thf prefenee it withdrawo, , 
A palace provca a hell. 

^ Theo O 1 dear Jelbt, condefcend . 
To meet qa with a fmile ; 
Thy fpirit'a qatck*oing infia'nce feod^ 
And purge oar hearta from gmle — 

6, That at the clofe each one may fay^ 
*' We met not here in vain ; 
<• For we have ttfted heaVn to-daf^ ' 
*' Nor conld we more coataih.*^' 

LIX. At partimg of Friends. 
a T ORD when together bera we mtrTt . 
JLj And tafle thy heavenly ^gee ; 
Thy fmilea are fo divinely tweet, * -.A 

We're loib to leave the place. . .1 

• Bot Father fioce it ia thy willg . • ' . 

That we moft part again ; 
Yet let thy fpecial prcfenccfiiUf.. 
Witli ev*ry one remain, 

3 And let at all in Chrift he oiie# 
Boaad with the cordi of love ; 
Till we before the glor'ooc .throne» 

Shall joyfnll meet above. ^ 

^ There void of all difiraQiog pt iptj 
Oar fpirits ne'er fliall tire ; : 
Bot in feraphic, tpdl^ft fif»iaf» 
Redeeming love admire. 

5 All fin and forrow from each heart. 

Shall then forever fiy ; 
Nor Iball a thought that we miaHpart, 
Once interrupt our joy. 

6 And thut to all eterniif , - 

Upon the htav'oly fliorCi 
The great my fter'oot On^ ia .Three, 
Jehovah we'll adore. 

LX. Another 
1. T^O W, Lord, tho' we muQ part awhilc« 
XN Upon the, (acred road ; 
Yet let thy face apon at (mile, 
And keep lu clofe to God. 

AadifagiiB on earth we meet. 
Lord Jet 0$ meet with thee ; 
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Ad4 let iliy gracious prefceacc fveet 
FroA bondage fei in freoi 

3 Thify ooly this we hnmbly criFef 
While etrth is oar abode ; 
Tbai we with Chrjfi and faiota may Ittfe 
Commanioi on tbe road, 

-4' For ^nce oor fellowfiiip belo«» 
Aflbrds facb joy and Icn^i ' 
We long its foil extent to koow. 
When we fiiall meet above. 

$ And Lord, let tbis excite ns on,. 
To keep the narrow way | 
Till we fliall meet aroaod thj throne. 

To rpeodaDendlcrs day. t ' 

6 Celeftlal Dove, our Touts inrpire,, 

Maiotaio this flame of lo^e ; ^ . - t 

Till we fliall meet that glot'ons ichotr. 

Of wor&ippers above. t 

LXI. Advice to y9mtk,/r0mEtc\.xtu 

t ^T^^ " '^* "™*» ^ lovely youth, 
XN To think on your Creator i' God ; 
, Attend the words of facred trnth| 

While in the days of yoothful 'blood.' '. , 

B This is the only way to ind, : ' - .: / r « ^ 

The paths of peace and enlefii joy«-« -li »-..:. fr . 

The way to ftore your ^ o^tbfol mind 
With pleafnre that will oeyfcr cl^; ' 

3 Bntif yon foolilh|y:de)ay, "^ ' l ■ •• *':i:- 

And hearken to the tempter*! bretUlt, ,- 

To walk in the dc&ruQive way, 

Till age comes on, or fuddeo deathf^' ■' ^ • - ' •■i^^ 

4 O think what dreafuT rifle you rnn-r- . , . . 

You haxsard yonr immortal ffdU . . 'kI w- K 
To be eternally undone, 

And pInngM where endlefa fortovfl ta^. l^ i' « v^ ? T ? 

^ Behold the wretch advan'e'd in yearv^ ' ■ 

And with bis years grown dldP io^fltt; ' * - i 

Komore repentanae now appears,*^' ' '^ • '- 

Then when his life did firft begin*. : - hr^o^ t. - 
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C Lo ftlll npon the horrid brink . ; • • 

©feveKafting';^4thh.^4j;;;- ;■. ; ; \,;; 

Anoo with horror down ti^fll, ' ''''^ • ' -' * ' 

Into the gnlf of ^endlefa movk . ' ■ • - "- -ti : 

y'Young finners then a^rtibi|i^' ' ' ' ' ' ' ''^ } 
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All flatt'ffiog Tanitiet ^drhktt 
And like tb' advice of facitd troth. 

LXII. A ffymn on ike preciau/wejs ofCkry^ 

t i^Y^HE otne of Gkrtftf how fwect it foondi, 
X How fweet the ncntion of hit mwxdMf 
How good, how excellently j^ood 
If the dear name of Jefai' biQod. 

% MHiat makei it fo to me, it thit« 
AU that't in Chrift my poriioo it 9. 
I'm hit tod fliall forever be, - 
Aod all be hat M made to me* 

f O I what agrcat eftatchtfclt . 
A heaven to all eiecoity ; . 

Tm rich, the Lamb hath made.IJi^ f%\ 
Nor can 1 greater richet^oow> . 

I Q Law I dread thy ifareau no mor^'; 
My Saviour yonder paid my itmu \ 
Hia blood, I know hat blotted all* ^ 
The baod againfi me .on the w^l. ' 

^ The promifea I glad look bVp 
And thankfolly the Lamb adore i 
f or when he dy'd he lei t hit wiUt . 
And thefe hit legaeiea revcal'd. 

i What did my Savionr at l)iadeatb# 
To me, oDWorthy me bequeath ; 
Hit life, hit death, hit woondt and \A^o$^ 
He left me when he't^nt to God. 

7*^ Hit new eternal te&j^nent . 
I read, and moch fweet time it f|MOt« 
In fetrching ev*ry verfe.and line | 
How mnch my Jefai* wHttrmtne. 

t Mv dear Tefiator ^iUPhleft, 
While wearing hit pnre,iight'OD(iii;£| 
He dy^d aod left me ^tt,, V\\ t^U, / 

Or I had naked gone to h^U. 

9 Hit facred name I'll ftiU adorev 

And praife my Jerot more and more s ^ 
My heart, my tongue hit pru^dfl&al^ pr(^y^. 
In earth below and heav'n fPffft. .\^ ^■• 

10 01 thevtfftdebtof lovelfiwe^^ tv 
My fonl in time an ne'«,.b^Qir Jl. . . , , 
JKnerniry , II hat no boiipw. * , - V . . 

Anlftm/pfiifi^thiMWimi. 
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LXIII. 0^ Grate. 

1 TTEAVENLY tWii create my (bof, 
Jn Aed <ei mjr fosl oa fire» 
Aod glidei my pleafiog tho'ia idopg. 
To join the hcaY'Dljr choir. 

■ 

Z While travMing ihro> ihii defiut Ita^i 
My wcaiy foul Ihall reft ; 
Goided by Jefoi* gentle baiuH 
To lean opon hit brcaft* 

^ Here 1 will eafe toy bHrden'dniBd^ 
And tcH him all my grief i 
From Jefitt* blood my foul Ihall ftod. 
The ftreami of fweet relief. 



4 V\\ lay me down withhi hit vmtf 

And view hii lovely 6ee ; 
As one overcome by fov'i eign charmsi 
Aod loft in his embrace. . 

5 Here I behold with joy diTine, 

The fprioga of riaog bli fsi 
And joy to fee that Chrift is mioe« 
Ajid Tiew that I am his. 

6 The views of my dear bleeding Kingy 

Strike an immoral flame i 
Kaptoi'd with joy my fool ftaU fing 
The praife of Jefos' nama 

7 Shall fing like the icdqcmed throqgi 

Of my iocaroate &od } 
His love fliall be my cearelefa fongt 
Who wafli*d me in his blood. 

8 High on a throne m? Savioor reigns $ 

Angili adore my King ; 
lo lofty, fweet, Seraphic fiiaios^ 
My Savieai's praife ifaey fing. 

9 Therie Pll adore my dyin^Goiy 

Aod bow before his face | 
1*11 fing of Jefos' woaodc aod blood* 
And praife vifiorioos grace. 

10 Amidft tb' eternal facred trao— • 

Among the ftarry plains. 
My foul (hall fiog as angels dop 
In fweet celeQial ftraini. 

11 The bcav*nlv flame (hall ftiH iffiie, 

Behre my Slavioor's Thi one # 

E 
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Hit love (faall feed the faercd firc» 
To praife the holy One. ... 

LXIV. Afoul*s view : Or^ partMng §ftkt 
Lord's Snpptr, 

1 'T^HE table's fpread, my foul there *fpie« 
X The vi3iai bleeds, the Savioar dica— 
lo aogoilh on.rtie tree 1 

I bear his dyiog groaas 1 1 prove 
His bleediog heart, bis dyiog love I 

He dy'd, ay fool, for thM. 

% The table's Tpread— the royil fbo^ 
Is Jefos' facred flefli and blood, 

A feafi of K>vc divine ; 
Nis bleeding heart ! his dyiii^ ftMoa ! 
His (acred blood for Co atones—- . 

Atones, my fou1| for ihioe. 

3 The feaft is fpread with bleeding hiadii 
Bcdew'd with blood, and lo, it ftaoda 

To fill the bongry mind ; 
'Til free, end whofoever will. 
May feafi hit fool, and drink hia £1I» 

And grace and glory £od. 

4 Whiia ft the table fits the King, ,, 
Haplor'd with joy, my fool fiiaU Qng, 

With an immortal flame ; .. 
Mv SavioQr*s grace 1*11 ftiU adore,. 
With joy I'M love him>mare and itiore. 

And blefs his facred name.. ' ' 

5 O fecced fle(h 1 O folemn fcaA ! 
When Chrift my Locd, the royal ^Qcft, 

Is at his table found ; 
This adds new glories to my joy«^ - 

II bids me fiog and well I mfiy^ 7 
It makes my blifs aboond; 

6 'Tis thai my fool by faitfi is fe4, 
On angels' food, with living bread. 

And manna from above ; 
-• On facred fleih, on dying blood 
I feaft, till I am full of God, 
And drink she wine of love. 

7 It is an early aotipaft. 

Of heav'oly blib it is a tafte, 
A tafte on earthly ground ; 
Jf here fo fweet, if here we prove 
Senpbicjof, ceiefiial love, 

Ja hcaw'a mbax will be &aAd ? 
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LXV. Redewfptukfiuwd inje/us, rnndtr Ue idea 
9f tM anchor ca/i m ajtorm, Heb. iv. 19*' 

NOW I bsTC foood'ibe groood wherein 
My fo«l*t fare ancbor may tcmatOy 
7he wooodf of Jefns for -my fib, 

Before tbe world** fonodation*! flatOy 
"Wbofe mercy (hall oDflsakeo fiay, 
'Wbea beav'o and earih act fled away. 

Tathor, thine evcrlafiiog grace. 

Oar fcamy tbovghtf futpafliBt faiv 
Thy heart Aill melts with teodernefs; 

Thy arnt of love fiill opea are* 
Hetamiog fiooeit to receive. 
That mercy ibey may taAc, and livet 

\ By faith I plonge me 10 ibis (ea« 

Here it my hope, tD^^'yoy aod reft ; 
'Tis here when hell affaolts I flee. 

And look into my Savioai'a breaft 3 
Away fad dovbtt aod aoxiom feari 
Mercy it all that't written there. 

^ Tho' wivet aod floruit go o'er my bead $ 

Tbo' health and flrengih and frtendt be gOM 4 

Tho' joyt be witbcr'd aU and dead«— 
Thp' ev'ry comfort be wiibdrawn^ 

Oo thee my fledfad fool relict i 

Pather, tby mercy never diet. 

^ Fix'd 00 thitgroond, I will remain^ 

Tho' my heart fail and flefli decaf, 
Thit anchor fliall my foal (uftain, 

When eartb'i fouodation meltt awaf \ 
Mercy't fall povr'r 1 then iball prove, 
Lov'd with an everlafting love. 

6 What in thy love poflcft I not ? 

My flar by oigbt» my fan by day, 
My fpringt of life when parch'd with drooghr. 

My wiDC to cbcer, my bread to flay, * 

My fiiield, my flreogtb, my fafe abode, 
My palace, Saviour, aod my God. 

, LXVI. Gofpelminifieti* cuil or commijfioa,'^ 
From Jeter at /cripturei, 

I nPHUS (aitb tbe Lord, yoar mafier dear, 
JL O ye, bit fervantt, whom he fcnda 
To prcatb hit gofpel far and near, 
E'en to the world't remotefi enda. 

a *< Go forth ye hcraldt in m^ nimft« 

" Sweetly the gofpel Itv^isi^tx \o^x^ \ »<^ 
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•< The tloridw jobike proclaim, 
<* Wlierc'er th* hainui rac« is foiHid» 

9 *< ConviiDce a world of ItMiers Mindi 

*' And flicw ibffli where ihtir danger liei | 
" The broken hearted carefal bind, 
<* And wipe the teM from weeping cyea. * 

4 ** Be wifeaa ferpcnti where fovgo, 
'• Yet barmleri at the peaeefo) ditf€ ; 
" And let yoar whole deportMent fliowy 
" That yoo're commiflioiM fromaboTe. 

^ <' And at yoD frerly hiTe recehrM, 
*< E'en fo to others freeljr Rriie'; 
** So fhall your neffage be beKet^ 
'* And many dying fiimcra ItVe.'* 

6 '* Mafler, thy word we ba^ obey'd 

(Said Chrift's fweet nrcfrffngert of peatf J^ 
** And lo the devils are'diTiDayM, 
<* Trembling they flee before oar face.** 

7 Oh I if I had an abgel'i voice, 

And could be beard from pole to po1c» . 
I woold to all the lift'iiing' world, ' 
Proclaim- t1i(ygtx>dnHi to myfociT. 

8' O htppy (ervanti of the Lord* 

Wh<> ihos their Mafler't will 6bey ;: 
Immenfcly great it the reward. 
They fhtll receive another day. 

LXVII. Dwi^ FoHiiudd. 

1 "pVIDST thoo, dear Jefin, foffsr fhtme 
XJ And bear the croft fof mcP 
And fliall I fear to own thy name, 

Or thy difciple be ? ' 

2 Forbid it Lord that I Dinuld dfftd. 

To fifi'T fbim; or VaU \ 
Bat in thy fooifi.*pi i«t me^ tread^ 
Aod glory in thy crefs. 

g Inrpir? n:y foul with^'fc divine, 
And haly courage bold ; 
L<;t knowledge, fai^ and mAkncTi fht«f; 
Nor love, oor zeal |^row cold. 

4 Siy to my fool, why doft t!iow fc»r 
Th: face of feeble rrtan? 
Behold thy heav*n1y Cap*aio\ here, 
Before thee in the vtl^. 

; O haw my fool would op and run, 
Ai this r^viviag word ; 
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Nor loy paiofbl ftiff^riog fiuiD 
To follow thee» my JUord. 

6 For this let men reproacbi defamt, 
And call me what they will ; 
Lo, I may glorify thy name, 
Aod be thy (ervaot ftill. 

7-T0 tbcc I cheerfolly fabmity 
Aod all my pow'rs refign ^ 
Let wirdom point out what is fit, 
And I'll no more repine. 

8 ril cheerfully take op the crofs, 

Aod follow ther, my Lord : 
Submit to tortures, ihamc and lofS| 
At thy commanding word. 

9 But this I promife to folfil, , . 

Throogh thy aflifling grace. 
For I'm pow'rlefs, and a xveak will 
I moB with ibame coofefs. ' 

so But let thy grace fufficientbe, 
In ev'ry time of need ; 
Then, Lord, PU boldly fight for thee. 
And ev'ry time fucceed. 

LXVIII. Tke Rick Provt/ton qftke GofptU 
1 T£SUS,'4hy bleffiogs are not few, 
J Nor is tky gofpel weak ; 
U by grace can m.eli ibe Aoborn JeW| 

Anti heal tbc dying Greek. 

% Wide as the reach of fatao's rage, 
Does thy faWation flow ; . 
It's not coofin'd to fcx or age, 
Tba lofty or the low. 

g While grace is offered to the prince,. 
The poor may take their i&ire ; , 
No mortal has ajofl pretence, 
To petifh indefpair. 

4 Come, all ye wretched fi oners, comet 

He'll form yoar fooU anew ; 
His gofpel and his heart has room 
For rebels, focb as ybu. 

5 His do£lrioe is AlmigVrlove I 

There's virtue in h?tf i;flme|. 
To turn a raven to a dovfe-* ' - '• ' 
The lion to a Laavbt . : : ^-^y-. 

6 O cooJd we raife ■ fons, of ifiv^ * " * ^jj 

Hilf eqwl to his \o^ I ' .^^ 
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4 Grtce by a rigbt'oarncft dotk reiKn, 

Wroof^ht by the facred life of God ; 
Where fin it fpoil'd, grace ftall maiDtaMi 
Ita right ID Jefuf' iacred blood. 

5 Wlio coQDta the fanda that boond the fet. 

Not half bia fina caa oowber o*er ;■ 
And lb ! what millfCDt yet bot fee 
Grace hath tea thoafand morciea Bore. 

6 Itifioiie; grace, how foil of God, 

Id ev'ry work of thioeT^there glows 
New gloriei io thy facrcd blood. 
There life divioe etemaA-fiuwa. 

7 We bowing dog thy death fo ilrong 

Which ail our (oola-fram death £feiidi ; 
Shoal ye redeem'd»for here yoQr fong • 
fiegina, aod atver— never code, 

LXXV. On eiftnai Lovi. 

1 Tj^ TERN AL love, the darlidg foog^ 
J2j Well pleafing to Jehovah*! ear ; 
Attend ye fav'd, ye p«rdoo*d ihroog^ 

With all four graceful ootea draw near; 

2 Til yoor'a to Gog ih' eternal date 

Of lovr divine, aod how it moves 
To helplcff raao ; with gladneftgreav 
Sing loud, for God the fong approves. 

3 Hail Bethl'em I hail that ruddy moro, 

Wbofe raya adorn the iof«ot God i 
Mcfliah of a virgin born, 

A God, a man to die in blood. 

4 For Of, falvatioo wide difplays 

Her ambient, refrefhing wing ; 
In Jefu»* name, hat Jove we'll praife. 
And all its peerlelt glorieaficg. 

5 We fing the garden and the tree, 

Red with the bkx>d that criei tor peace ; 
Heav'n echoes back as piras'd, in ibee 
To (bsw its glories lod ita grace. 

6 We fing a note that high prevails, 

Above the aogeU free from fin ; 
Wiio cannot laQe ihc love' that heals, 

The fweets of confcience thus made clean. 

7 Thy love, O Jefot, is the theme. 

The fong of (aints (hall ever grow ; 
All ages to the church proclaim 
How fwcetly doth their numbers flow. 
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8 Here ^all the gutltf , who has loll 
The Divioe favour hy hUiio, 
Find wofth that he cm taitly iruft, 
A rfghtcoofoers t6 gloiy in. 

LXXVI. TAt Fight of Faith, 

OMNIPOTENT Lofd» my Saviour and King, 
"3^ fuccour afford, tby righteeafoefs briqgi 
Thy proini(es bind ibce compalDon to havCf 

now let me fiad thee mighty to fave* 

« Rejoiciiif; io hope and patient in grief. 
To thee I look up for certain relief; 

1 fear no denial, no dapger I fear. 
Nor flart from the trill if Jefos it near. 

^ 1 every hour io jeopardy fiaod, 

fiat thou art my pow'r and holdeft my hand ; 

I wait, I am calliog, thy foccour I feel. 

If (avei me from falling or.pluckt.me from btflh 

j^ On Jefut my Saviour.! then will rely, 
All evil before hit prefence (hall fly ; 
When Ifind my Saviour my feara Ihall depart. 
And Jefui forever fliall leigo in my heart. 

L.XXV1I. To be Jung before gvingvUQpMiUeworfiif* 

^ npHE Saviour mceia hia flock to-day, 
-■- Shall I, in floth, abide at home'? 
Shall I behind the people flay, 

When Jefus calls,> there fiill is room ? 
I'll go, it is a pjace.of pray*r. 
Who koows but God may. meet me there f 

2 To day Imman'cl feeds Jiia faints, 

And here the Chrifliaua find their King ; 
They all lay open their complaints, 

And here the Saviour's praife they fin^; 
Into their nombes I'll prefame. 
Since Jcfos kindly bids me come. 

3 How long did faithful Anna wait, 

And fought the Lord full four fcore fetira, 
Both day and night, the temple gate 

She watch'd with many fighsand teans, 
And fcarcely left the houfe of pray'r 
Till God vouch'dlafe to meet her there. 

4 De9r Saviour, then permit me pow'r, 

And like the fainu I'll watch for thee. 
Content till the appointed hour, 

When thou fiialt be reveal'd ia ae ; 
Daily my foul within thy gate, 
Sk«ll for tby gradoot preCcficc wnt. 
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5 Remove temptaiion, O my Lord, 
Asd lei myenemiea bc'flaiB, 
Wbo would withdraw me from thy word. 

And pluoge me in the world agWD ; 
And when the bridegroom iball appear, 
O ! may my foal be jfoaod iiipray*r. 

LXXVIU. GuiiC and difirefs iaftpmrMt cmpMnkm. 

% OIN if the fatal ctufe of woe, 
O The rpriiig from whence oar tIo^bIetilow, 

Yet when we take a view 
Of tbofe who fin in cv'ry breath. 
Yet feel no checks in life and death. 

We fctrce believe ii troe. 

2 Thourands around fecm highly blcft 
Who ifcat religion ata je§, 

A fable or a foog j 
Down life's impei'oaa ftream they glide y 
Favoi'd with caovaft, wind and tidci 

And fmoothly float along. 

^ By pleafare't flow*ry hacrk they fteci« 
No ironblet feel nor can they fear, 

Bot lavgh and fitig and play % 
Till deep they ploogeineodlefa nightt 
WitboQt one drop of fweet jdclighr. 

Or glimpfejaf op'oing day. 

4 O fad exchange I O wretched flare 1 
Now they can feel (when *iii too late) 

What they have heard in vain : 
Defpair and angaifli dwell wiihia ; 
The bitter, bitter froiit of fia. 

And make them roar with fail. 

5 Their groans emphatic, loud complain, 
'Twat gnilt that cauPd their goilt and ihaoM s 

And freely they confeCi, 
The bitter pill wai candy'd o^er, 
*Twat all iodnlgence ioft before, 

Bat now 'lis all diltrcfii. 

6 More they woald own— bat I forhear. 
And quit thofe regions of defpair ; 

And now woold alk the fainta, 
«< If gailt be barmlifs, tcU me why 
«« Thofe trickling toats, that beaving fij(h ? 

«« And whence thofe (ad compUtats F" 

7 When fin, that viper, yoa (careff. 
Striking cemorfe and kee« diSfcfs 

Speedily make yoa fmart ; 
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'Tittbal wbicb bidet the SavioorU facct 
locori bii frowDfl, fofpeodt hit gracei 
. Aod wosodi yoB to the heart. 

: 8 Tben*gricft like mighty torrenti roll| 
Til) the i»oor agonizing fool 

Liei bleeding on the rack : 
The round of daty'i trodden till, 
Bat *tii like bb'riog op a hill. 
With moantaiot on the back. 

9 One guilty fcene foch angoilh briogff 
Cloga the poor foal, and clipa iti wiogf^ 

And drags 4t from the fkiea ; 
*Tin Jefot, dreft'd in love appcara, 
Vorgivet the goilt and wipes the teaia« 

From the beclouded eyes. 

10 O chriftians I never hope to meely 
In plearares Gnfnl tafiing fweeti 

Bat bid them all adieu ; 
Stingt from forbidden pleafurei grow^ 
At leaft mj fool bath found it foj 

Aod owAf tb' ailertion true. 

] 1 Reftraining grace dear Jefas grant. 
Make me like namre'i nobleft plant ; 
- And may my fear be fuch, 
I « That when temptations lie in waity 
' I may difdain the gilded bait, 

Aod ihrinkiDg, (hon the toocb. 

LXXIX. ThtfinntftcallryeOtd 

1 /^OM£ all who've ^nt your blooming daya 
\^ . In yoar own lune, and faian's waya. 
Bow down^o God, confefo your fi0| 

Left you Ihould never enter in— 

2 In thro' the gate that is on high. 
Which leads to joys above the iky ; 

I ^ Where all the faints their voices raife, 
Rqjoiee and fing their Maker's praife* 

3 AlVwho do wifti to pafi this gate 
Mud walk nprif^ht and very flrait ; 
If yoa fitoold mifi this gate, I know, 
Down to a burning hell yoi^H go. 

4 There*! endleft forrow, endleOi pain, 
Wiihoiu w^ope of peace again ; 
Ob ! then yoar ^cbing fooU will fay, 
» Why did we God To difobcr." 

F 
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^ Hit baod was ftretcb'd forth all the daft 
We caoooi have one. word to fay j 
For we have bad many a call, 
And we, nk<; fooli, rejeded all. 

6 One word of caoti'kn to the youog 
Who never have God't prsifc; foog. ; 

.Give up to Chrtft ucfoie!s too late, 
Or elfe in bell yoo'U bav^ yoar fate* 

7 Down with the hellUh devili there, 
Look'd down in honor and defpair-i 
But oh I the formiH^ble cries, 

Thai fill the earth and reacb th&*&ief • 

.8 They torn their eyea to* heav*o, and Cqo 
' Where all the figjbteona people be | 
Look down into a gaping bell, 
See where the devil'a hoS doth dwell« 

g Thia heav*o if a happy place, 

Where kll the people'a fiUM with grace ; 
Thia hell it it a place ofrpire, 
Where forrowt are that't infinito. 

10 Come mind the wordt which I have pennM 
Xeft down to hell God Ihoold yon fend : 
Ybe place I will defciibe once more. 
Tit where the devils always roar. 

LXXX. Imvitation to fin jfick Souis iojqiptc 
to Jefus for , rdi^. 

I ^^OME, finnera, now approach yoor Qp^^ 
V^ With new melod'out fongt ; 
.Behold the treafuret of his blood 
Have cleans'd a nom'roas throng. 

t Seejefot ftands with open arms, 
Inviting you to come ; 
Hear how his inercy fweetly chariott 
And tells yon there ia room : 

3 But bark 1 methinks I hear yon fay, 

«( I'm an unworthy fonl-r- 
" I've fioo*d ray day of grace «wa;|r« 
^ *( I bear hit tbat^dert roll. 

4 « My fiot are of a crimfon dye# 

«< And I'm a captive led : 
<( Can' foch a finful foul as I,- 
«* fie from |hit bobdage free'di? 

^ «< Now I deferve the loweft hell, 
** Who fpurn'd bis pffei'd grace.; 
J« And tempting otberi to rebel, 
^•^iinrok'd bin to hit jRice/* 
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^Sfop.' trembHof fotil^ and bear me itll 
The woddert of fait love ; 
He fnateh'd me from the brink of bell, ■ 
And rais'd my fool above. ^ 

7: Hark 1 hear the blcflcd Jefui fay, 

** Poor foul, you need not doabt ; ' 
** The foul that will come onto me^^ 
** 111 io no wife caft out ." 

8^If ever any trembling ionit 
That unto Jefut come, 
f Had e'er been banifii'd or cifi ofi| .> 
I moft have been the one. 

I 9- Bat' God hat mercy yet in florey - 
I For all that will believe ; 

[ You need not fear becaofe you're poori' * 
t Thai he will yon deceive. 

^ 10 Come now and take him' at hit word, * 
He will toot angry be ; 
Fat yoar whole trufi ih Chrift the Lord, 
And be will fet you free. 

JJKXXl. Thi/ouJPs confidence in Goi*sJaithfulnefii 

a n^HIS God 1a the G^od we adore, 

''' Oiir faithful, oncbaogeable Friendt 
Whofeloveit at large at his pow'r. 
Who koowt neither meafuie not end. 

a 'Tit Jefol, the fiifi and the laR, 

Whofe fpirit ihall guide ut fafs home : 
We'll praife him for all that it pafii 
And trufi him for all that's to come.' 

LXXXH. To ail faints uhofmt their tnifi inHf 
Lord Jefus Ckrifi, 

t \/fy brethren all remember. well« 
JLVX. Thatyourfweet Jefut is your all r 
Of grace and truth, brim full he it« 
For thofe who feel their cmptinefti 

Z Chrift it your wifdom, right'oafoeft. 
Your (llreogth, your bolinefi abd peaccy 
Your head, your hope, your joy idfo, 
Yonr all to God^.your all to yoo. 

3 His foloefs't yourt, what can voo need ? 
Nothing but faith thereon to ftt6 ; • 
And faith to yon himfelf will give, 
Rely on him, and to him live. 

^ Then oh 1 be free with thit your fricod^' 
H4t falae(t yoii can never fpend I 
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Let all yoor waois be laid on biniy 
Ad^ he will fill you to the bfim. 

^ The more by ftith on Chrifl yoa Kfe» 
The more^to him yoar glory give 
The more^with Cbrifi your foul it free« 
The more to. him you'll welcome be. 

4 Such is hit bottodleri grace and lovet 
He'll joy that you hit fulDcfa provs f 
So&all your joy in him be fult^ 
Who if yoor everlafling ail. 

LXXXIIi. Bu/ iAe Truth, and fill it ntfT. 

1 ^T^H£ worth of ttuth no tongue can tell^ 
X 'Twill do to bay but not to Cell | 
A large ciljte that fool baa got 
Who buys the triMh and fella it not. 

a Truth, like a diamond, (hi oca mofl liirt 
Mote rich than pear la and rubiertre— ^ 
More worth than gold and filvcr coin % 
O I may it alwaya in ui fhine. 

%^ 'Tif troth that binds, and truth makeafftiK^ 
And feta the foul at liberty, 
JProm fin and fatan's heavy cbaha, 
And then within thtS^ heart doth rdfgo. 

4 They have a freedom then indeed, 
That doth all freedom elfe eaceed— • 
Freedom from gntlt, fVcedotn from woe». 
And aevec more fiiall bondage ItnOw* 

I O I happy they who in their youth. 
Are bro't to know and lot^e tne truth ; 
For uojae but tbcy whom iratli makes rrte^ 
E'er can eojoy true liberty. 

6 Truth like a girile let aa wear, 
And alwaya keep it clean and fair i 
And never let it once be told. 
The truth by us was evtr fold. 

LXXXIV. Ikt H^ppy Mem. 

1 TT APPY the man whofe will is bdrw*d 
XJL And rptrit duly aw'd— * 
Who is refign'd in heart and mindi^ 
Unto the will of God, 

t Hippy the man that humble it. 
And doth not one difdaio, 
Thst oe*er eovies oot doth defpifc 
Hgoe oibii kllow meo. 



SPIRITUAL SONGS. 

g Hippy tbe miD that wean Cbrift't yoke,^ . 
And bit a lowly mtod ; 
Who it Dot caGly provoked. 
Great peace tbco be (hail find; ' 

4^ Happy the man that is not mov^Ti , 
With all ibe apa and dewot 
Of this vaio world, but litres abover ^ 
It's fiauerict ao4 frownr. 

5 Happy thdman ihaiVwiog'd with faitb^ t 
\Vhofe heart is firM with love—' 
Who rao and fied to take the piize^ 
l^hat ia laid op above^ 

LXXXUv' The name e/Ckri/tmtif/weeU 
2 ^"^H AT oamc to me fooods cvef lwcet» 

X Where grace and troth dotb alwayi mect^ 
Where right^oofoefadoth peace cfflbraccy 
And opens wide • flore of grace* v . 

• A meetiog place it is indeed, ' 

Where ner«y meets the fionei's need, '. 

. And opens wide « gracions fiore, 
SofBcieot to relieve the poor* 

5- Hark I don^ yoohfir the heav'oly call/ . 
it foaodeth lood, it is to all-— 
To high and lo%» to bond and free, 
That none may (ay» <^ 'tis not for me.'**^ ' 

4- V Hoev'ry^De.thsi thirfli (he cries) 

'* Here's wine aiMl milk, and large fupplica^ •« 
*' Come now to me aod drink yonr fill, 
'* Tis free for wbofoever will. 

^'.V Come now receive^ I aik no pay, . 
'* Bot freely give it all away. 
** To all that do my word believe, 
•• And frf eiv now my grace receive." 

LXXXVJ . God biejtdjqt, aU tkingu *^ 
1 1>LE$S£D be God for all, 
JCm'* ' For all things here below ; 
fht pain, and grief, aod joy, aod thrsHy s 
To my advantage grow* 

•i'Blrlfed be God forfhame. 
For (Under and difgrace, 
\Welcome reproach lor Jefos' 
Like flint, Lord fet my face. 

Blefled be God for lofs. 

For lofs of earthly things ; 
For ev'ry froorge and ev'iy cioCa 
Mencwcr Jdfoi brioga. 
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4 Blrffcd be God for waor^ 

Fot want pf health aod food| 
I live by faith and fcors to faiBr» 
For all tbingawoik for good, 

5 BIcfled be God for pain. 

Which taiei my ficfli like thom.f 
It crucifief nay caroal miDd» 
To God my foul leiurDt. 

6 BIcfled be God foV doobts. 

Which he hath ovarcome ; 
My fool in foil afltiraoce ihoui«» 
Of bcJDg (ooo at home* 

7 BIcfled be God for fcart 

Of fio and death aod bell ) 
When Chrifl who it my life appear i^ 
lo Glory 1 {bail dwell. 

8 Blcfl'sd be God for friends. 

BIcfled be God for foes; 
Bleflcd be God vboTe gracioua coda, 
No finite cieamre koowf« 

9 Bleflcd beGod for life, 

Blefled be God for death, 
BIcfled be God for joy and grief f 
1 welcome all thio* faith. 

• LXXXVIL CArgl, tJk aUJuj/kUt SaU¥m^ 

1 T AM that I am, 

X filth Cbr'iil the dear Lamb ^ 
. What think ye» O fiooeia, 
of this wondrous name ? 

% If now you erquire, 
with eaincfidcfire, 
And fay, O to know hii& 
our hear rs arc oti fiie-^ 

My mafler replies, 

I Am will foffice 
Thy wants, O poor firnei^ 

who onto him flici ; A- . 

4^ I am to the blind 

the light of their miitd | 
And feet to the cripple, . ^ 

aod flrcngtb^ihall they^find*. 

4 If fin ia thy grief, 

I am thy lelief ; > 

A Saviour 1 am, . ■ • ^^ 

19 poor fioocfs .ibc cbie^ 
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6 O finatrt, give ear, 

wbai failneri is here ? 
O ! who voald oot come 
to a Savioor To dear,?^ 

7 He (aw from hit throne, ^'^ 

^ poof linnerf uodione ; 
And their lives to riorom, 
he gave up hia awo» 

8 He came from tlpe 

the tuM to ftiiove i 
And yet Qiall wcL.ffigbt 
foch uofpeakable love ? 

9 If we like the Jews, 

hs kiodoefs refofe, 
Tis plain that deftruQioa 
we wilfuiiy cbufe« 

10 But O ye oppicft'd, 

whom fin hath diftie Vd, 
Cornet come uoto Jeftfi, 
aod yoo (hall have-reft* 

1 1 Metbinks one ddih cry, 

**rach fianer am I 
** I dare aot, I dare not 
•• to Jefus draw ftigh.** 

IB Chrift anfwers again, 
■< thy doubtiog re^raio, 
<* Come, come ttoto me 
*• and I'll purge ev*ry ftaiiK 

i3 '* Wbate'er i« iby calir, 
<' come DOW and embrace 
** My patcbas'd falvation, 
•* and ihcu fiialt have peace.'* 

LXXXVIII. TAe Wandering PUgtim 

I '\X7'And*rii^ pilgrims, iDoaroing ckrifit'ani|, 
VY Weak|nd tempted lambs of Chrift| 
Who endure great tiibalatioo, 

And wttbfioi are much diflrefs'd ; 
Chrifl has feat me to invite yon 

To a rich and coflly feall | 
Lei not fliame nor pride prevent yoHf 
Come the fweet provlfion lafic. 

A If yoo have a heart lameot(og, 

And bemoan year wretched cafe Y. 
Come to Jefos Chrifl repenting. 

He will give yoo ftofpel gf tcoa 
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If voo want a hcari to frar faim, 
Lore and lerve htm all your daft % . 

Only come (o Cbrifl and alk him. 
He will goide your feet alwayi. . 

3 If yoar heactu.nobeliering, 

Doobting Jettii' pard'oiog lovey-. 
Lay hard by Heihe(|day waiting, 

TiH the -troabled waters move ( , 
If DO man appears to help yon, < 

All their r ffdrit prove but talk, v 
Jefua, Jefos be will eleanfe yoo, 

Rife, take, up your bed and walk#h 

4.1f like- Peltr ?on are fi'^kliig, ^ 

In the lea of unbelief, ' 
Watt with patteocc, Alwaya praying, - 

Cbrifl wili (end yon fweet relkt ^ . 
He' will give-yoo j;race and glory. 

All yoar want fliall be fopply'd^ . 
Cana*n, Cana*n lies before yon, , 

Kife and cro(s the f welling fcide. 

5 .D^Ath (hill not dcflrtty your conafort, 

Cbrift fhall guard you thro* the glooiBt n 
Down he'll fend a heav'oly comfort, . 

To convey you to his home; . 
There you'll fpeod your days in pleaCare^ , 

Fsce from ev'ry want and care ; 
C^me, oh I come, my blcffed Saviour,- - . 

Faio my fpirit would be there* 

LXXXIX.^.; Tke Hedvenfy CcurtUf^ 

1 T'.Er Chrrfi the glorious lover» . 
^ Have eveilafiing praife ^ . 
He comes for to difcover 

The riches of his grace** 
He com^^to wretched 6onera, .. 

To woo himfelf a bride % . 
&cfolvin| for to win her 

And wilf not be dcny^d. * 

t Unwir.ing (he difcovera . 

Herfclf for to deny. 
To caft away her pleaforer ' 

And lay her honours by--- - 
To part with ev'iy jaotioo 

That puffs her up with pride, 
And take him for her portion, . 

Afid be hb loving i>r id e. 

3^-JIe calls aloud unto her, 

V Purfne y ow- wa) s ad mof e i 






d^be ihiokf ii will aodoe her* 

To part with all her ftore ^ 
She willingly refafet 

To yield unto hit will» 
And in her heart ihe chofes 

Her former lovert fttU. 

4 She boltf the door apod him^ 

And bidt the Lord depart f 
She will not ferveliis honor. 

Nor let bin have her heart ; 
Yei Jefuf lovet the fiooeri 

And will not lea?e the dooff 
But cries, *< oh wretched cieature f 

*' Rejed my grace oo more. 

^ <* Behold my matchlefi fiilnefa t : ; 

*< Arife aod let me io } 
•< How can yoa be fo cuiel 

<< To bar your heart with fin f 
•* If calls and invitation 

«• Will not excite yoarto^^ 
*' Prepare for coodenmation, 

** For I wiA not remove.^ 

6 He then difplayt bit pow'r^ 

By an almighty word ^ 
He threatens to devoofi 

And fliews and flimiog fword | 
?he now bef^ios lo tremble 

At what (be fees and hears ; 
Aod fain (he wooid be humble. 

And wath her crimes with ftoart. 

7 She does not yet discover 

th« filth of her iofide ; 
She thioks ih^ Loid wilY love iier» " ' 

Aod take her io( h<s toiide : 
But like refiner', fire, 

He ftf arches cv'iy part ; 
Convid! «o rifei higher, 

She feels a.truobled heart. 

.S She now begins to iacgaifli, 
Aod oooe can h«;r relic^vei 
Her heart is full of anguifll^ 
To fi id Oie cau'i believe : 
Her bones are now departed, 
' And Irfi.her full of woe, } 

W'th all ihe bri)kcn hearted, ^' 

She cries what (hall I do ? 

9 Bat Jefos has compaffioo, • j 

Siill Qotiog in bis breaft|^ ^ ' ' 
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lotendl to give ftWitton. 

Uoio the fooU dtftfcfa'd ; . 
One glimprc of Jove and pow^r,- 

M akei her forgot her pain. 
She crieSi ofi I happjr hoor^ 

If ihia the lovely lamb ? 

10 *Iahe whom I rcjeQcd, 

Stoop*d down to me fo low ;^ 
GoodooCi , hat unexpeQed ^ 

It hardly can be tine $ 
And flill (be cries more fervenfy-. 

Lord, doo't ihj mercy hide». 
May I become a fervantf 

And fit to be a bride. 

Jl The marrage U midt ready, ^ 

The parties are agrcedi 
Ulie holy Too of David, 

And Adam's wretched feed*; ' 
The finner ta attir'd, 

With laimeot clean and white, -. 
Hci Ans are freely pardon'd, 

And file's her Lord's delightr 

18 They cat and driok together^ , 

and mut'illy embrace; 
Both Saints and' Angels wonder r 

At ihc fnrpiifing grace ; .. 
This Union fliall continue, . 

ForcYcrmoie the famoi-. 
And nothing part afunder. 

The Chriflian and the Lamb*'*v 

XC. TAeSiowTrdvelktir, 

t /^H I happy foal how faQ yoo gOr 
Vy And leave mc heat behind ; , 
Don*i ftop foi me, for now 1 fee 
The Lot d i» jvift and kind. 

2 Go on, goon, jny fool fays go, , 

Aod I'll come after yen ; 
Tho' I'm behind, yet I can find, - 
I'll fing hofanoa -too*' 

3 God give yoo flffecgth that yo« miay roo^^ 

And keep yooi feetfteps right ; 
Tbo' fafl yoo go, and I fo flow, . 
Yoo are not oat of fight. 

^ When yoa get to thoCe worlds ahoTC^ ^ 
Aod all tbetr glories fee ; 
Wheo foa get home yoar work it doao»^> 
^ Tkea 'look y&Q out io€m€^ . 
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-5' T«r I will come faft ai I can, 

Aloog the way I'll ileer' : . ' 

Lord give me ftreogtb, I h%\\ at leogtb. 
Be one amongft you thete. 

. 6 There altogether we fliall be. 
Together wf (hall fiog ; 
Together we (hall praife our jSqd 
And everla&ing King. 

XCI. An^ Initiation to Sinners* 

;.-! /^OME to the glorioos gorpel-fea(^ 
Vi^ Ho. ev'ry ooe that will 1 
Ocome yeHarviDg fooli, and tjifle 
Thore joys that aooe can telK 

,M Arife yemortali that areiad^ 
And bord'riog 00 defpaijr* 
f Lo there is balm io Gileadi 
And a Phyfician.there. 

, 3, Look to ihe Savioor*s bleeding fid(B« 
Behold the porplQ gore ; 
, It was for woooded foafi he dy'cl^ 
The fin*£ck to reflore. 

^.^hold him on the curfed treci 
Witbatms extended wide 
For fionersi fo^h as you and me» 
The bleeding Savioar dy'd. 

^ 'Tis fioiih'd, faid his dying.brea.fb» 
And cooqoei'd death^nd beil» 
That rebels doomed to endlcts deaths 
Might ia his bofom dwell. 

^S Come then, receive his graces and lel^l 
The. woiiders of Jiis Ipve ; 
Till we arife with him io dwell 
Id the bright worlds above. 

7 No fin nor foe (hall there annoy, 
Or wound your peaceful bread;; 
Bat boondiefs love, unmiogled joy* 
And everla&ing reft. 

XCII. Fareweii to ail iatt CAnJl. 
I :ff^AR£ WELL vain world, I bid adieu, 
J? Your glories I defpife ; 
Yoor frieod(hip I no more potfue^ 
Your fiati*ries are but lies. 

ytt Yon promife happi oefa in vaio, 
Nor can you/i|tisFy ; 
Yaarhigbei pleafures lornto ^%\%i . 
Aad4ll your freifacet dte. 
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S Had I the Indirt, Eaft and Wc&» 
And riches of the fca, 
Without my God I ccald not reO, 
For he is all to me. 

4 Then let mv fool rife far above. 
By failh I'll take my wiog 
To ihc eteroal relmt of love« 
Where fainu aod angeli fing. 

§ There's love and joy that will not waftcj 
There's treafores that endure ; 
There's pleafores that will always lafii 
Whco lime (hall be no more. 

XCIII. A Morning Song* 
I T ORD, in the morning J will fen^ 
X^ My crifs 10 reach thioe ear ; 
Thoa a^t roy father and my friend. 
My help forever near. 

ft O lead me, keep me all this day. 
Near thee in perfed peace ; 
Help mc to watch, to watch and puy* 
To pray and never ceafe. 

3 I know my roving feet will err» 

Unlefa thou be. my guide } 

Warn me of ev'ry foe and fnaret 

Aod keep me «ear thy ^e. 

4 Then fhall I pafs all dangers fafe* 

Aod tread the tempter down 
•My trofl, my. hope, joy aod relief^ 
Shall be in thee alone. * 

5 Then let my moments fmootbly mo, 

And (ing my hours away ; 
Till ev'niog fiiades and fetting fona 
.Cooclode in cndlefs day, 

XCIV. A Crumfor Piigrim*. 
2 /^ Oon ye Pilgrin^s while below, 
Vjr In the fore paths of peace : 
Determin'd nothing el(e to koow, 
But Jefus and his grace. 

s Obferve yoor Leader, follow him» 
He thro' this world has been, 
Often revil'd, bat like a lareb 
Did ne'er revile again* 

S O take the pattern he has gWo, 
And love yoor enemies , 
And !earn the only way to hcBv'n, 
Thro* felf-deoial Ncs. 
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^Remember yoo moft witcb and pra^t 

While joiiro*rog on the road ; 
.Xefi yoo fliould lall oot by the wajr^ 

Aod wound the caufe of God. 

Ck>ntend for nothing but the fniic« 

That feeds tb^- immortal mind; 
JEot froitlcft leaves no more difput^t 

Bat leave tfiem to the wind. 

<70 en rejoicing night aod daft 

Your Crown is yet before ; 
>X>efy the trials of your way* 

The fiorm will foon "be Ver» 

*Then yon ihall teach the promised UvAp 

With all the raofom'd race^ 
And join with all the glor*oaa baod^ 

To Jog redeeming grace« 

XCV. UngimgJhrCknJt. 

I y^ COULD I find from day to day, 
Vi/ A nearnefs to my God ; 
Then fhonld my hoors glide fweet twafi 
And Jive upon thy word. 

« Lord I defire with thee to Ihre 
Anew from day tp day» 
In joys the- world caa never gfve» 
Nor never take away. 

a O Jefos, come and rule my hearty 
^ And Pll be wholly thine, 
And never, never more depart. 
For thou art wholly mine. 

)| Thus *iiU my laft expiring breadif 
Thy goodneb 1*11 adore ; 
And when my flefli difiblves in deatb« 
My foul fliall love thee more. 

5 Thro* bonndlefs ^ce I then fliall (pend 
An cverlafling day, 
In the embraces of my friend. 
Who took my goilt away. 

tg That worthy name (ball have the praife, 
To whom all praife is doe j 
While angels and archangels gsze. 
On fcenes forev^ new. 

XCVI. The Backfiider Retummg. 

% /^ What a cmel wretch am I, 
Vy To itire my Jcfna Co I ^ 
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And now without bit finilei I lic^ 
And know no|^ where to go. 

t Once I enjoy'd hii CmiKng face ; 
Bot did not think fo foon, 
I (hoold go noorning in difireft, 
And ail my comforts gone. 

3 Not all the glories of this earth, 

C^n do me any good : 
My (oul abhors all carnal mirlfa. 
And groans to £nd my God* 

4 O ihould I fee his face again, 

I?d tell him all my woe, ^ ^ 
Confeft how gnilty I have.bc^ ' 
To leave my Jefus fo* 

^ Then I will claln him m my arniji. 
And b« (hsUhave my heart ; ' 
And earth with all her ireach'ro^i (jiamf» 
Foreverfliall depar;. 

XCVII. A Hymn m Bt^pti/m, by Anna Beaman ofWatftnUg 
ConneQiait, compofid ahut the timejht was baptiftd* 

1 TlCTHATihinkyon, my friends of the preaching of Joho-f 
V V .Was it fiam heaven, or waa it of men P 
We hear him declaring glad tidings of peace. 
Proclaiming a JobMce, a year of lejeafe. 

t The Law and the Prophets cootinn'd till John, 
Onr Saviour hath told nt.when gofp^l began ; 
And fioce that God's kingdom is preach'd faith the.wor^t 
And all men prefs in who biv« faitb in the. Lord. 

^ The fiift of the gofpel, the dawn of the day, 
The voice of one crying prepare ye the way ; 
Bring forth your repentance, ye viperous breed. 
And think not (o fay ye are Abraham's feed. 

4 A new di.penfation to them he declares, 
And nresebes repentance to Abraham's heirs. 
The children of Abraham's natural feed, 
Pound they had no right his bigptiftn to plead. 

.^ But when he perceived repentance was their'i 
Then ha gave baptifm to Abraham's heirs % 
Thofe who had been fealed to covenant things. 
We find him baptifing confcffiog their fins. 

6 He tells ihem their Saviour is already here, 
And while. he's baptifing our Lord doth appctar 
Por tobcbaptfs'd John (brinks at the thing, 
AdA OWD9 he has need to receive it from hiqa. 

7 Bat when be foforined ic wis hit req^tft, 
Haircely tNtptired him at he di«^ <Vic *«& 
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fiiturioQ WIS owo'd from above ; 

af God wai fent down like a dove. 

• 

'cet example it UFt ott record, 
^ itepi in tbey will God a reward ; 
^tid peace of confcience and joy in the f^tati 
^^y are baptired in Jefus* own sasie. 

^och we fiad waa in bafte to receive 
-v* baptifm, when be did believe ; - 
^ oa his way rejoicing in God, 
Viofe that rebsl inaft be ufling hit rod. 

i^Dds of Corneliniwho heard Peter'a wordt 
^ aod received the feal of the Lord, 
oly Gbofl felU then their joys did arifc,^ 
jL'od K*tter commands that they jbould bebaptis'd. 

If SaiO^ Paal'i great canverfioo he found in the way, 
The light which flione round him exceeded the day ; 
Then he was three days, neither drank* ner did eat^ 
Yet he was baptilcd before he took- meat. 

sa We read that where thoofandi belicv'd 10 adayi 
That thay were baptifed without a delay | 
The honfc of the jailer believed in the nighr, 
Ajkd they were baptifed before it waa lightt 

1^ Forbear then to cenfure my being in haftc'. 
Or (hew me an infiance where it wastfae*care( ■ 
That primitive chriflians deferred tbe thing, 
1 anfwer my confcience to Jefus my Kiogr 

j^ I'll tell yon how gofpel appears uuto mei 
And pray to kind heaven tb'atyou all may fee ; 
But the wife and the prudent ?H8 hid from iheir eyes, 
"While the babes of the kingdom rfjcicein the pnxr* 

13 Some call it baptifm aod think it will flknd, 
A few drops of water dropt from a man^s hand. 
In th' face of the iofaot, who's under the curfe 
But we find no fcripture which proves it to us. 

iS For there's no being, bury'd with Chrift in this cafei 
For J or don or £non waa John's chofen place : 
Our Lord in a fountain, John did him baptife, 
Aod Cbfifl'i fweet example. we honor aodprize* 

XC V II I . TAe Comptainer Reformed. 

I T SET myfelfaRitnft tbe Lord, 
• X Dcfpik'd his fpirit and his word^- 
Ard wi(h'd to take bis place ; 

1 1 vex'd roe fore that I mnft die, 
And peri/h too eternally, 
Ot tile be faved by ^m«« ^ 
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t Of ev'rf prcKher I'd coBpIain* 
One fpoke thro* pride, and one for gaiOt 

Aootber'i learning*! fmall ; 
Thii fpoke too fafi and that loo flow, 
One pray'd too load and one too low» 
The otberi bad no call. 

3 With no profeflbri coald I join. 

Some dren'd too mean, and tome too fihe. 

And fome did talk too long ; 
Soma bad a tone, fooie had no gift. 
Some talk'd fo weak, and Ibme fo f wilt 
That all of them were wrong, 

4 I tho*! they'd better keep at home. 
Than to exhort wheie e'er they corner 

And tell na of their joyi ; 
They'd better keep their gardena free 
From wecdi, than co examioe me^ 

And vex me with their BotfOt 

J Kindred and neighbora all were bad« 
And no true frienda for to be had—* 

My rnlcrt too were viie i 
At length I was bro'c for to feet 
The fanlt did moBly lie in me. 

And had done all the while. 

6 The horrid loidi «f guilt and ifaame, 
(Being confciona too I wu to blame,} 

Did wound my frighi'oed foul ; 
I'vefina'd fo much againft my God, 
I'm crn&'d fo low beneath his rod, 

How can I be made whole. 

7 Bat there is balm in Giiead, 
And • Phyfieian to be had| 

A ballom too mofl frre ; 
Ouly believe on God's dear Sor, 
Thro' him the vi£lory is wori,^ 

Chrift Jefoa dy*d for mr. 

8 For Chrifl's free love's a bonndlcrs fca^j. 
What ! to expire for fach as me ? 

Yes ^is a troth divine ; . 
My heart did melt, my foul o'er run 
With love, to fee what God hath dooe- 

For fouls, as mean as mine. 

9 Now I can bear a child proclaim 
The joyful news, and praife the name 

Of JefusChiift, my King; 
I know no itGt, chrifiiaos are one. 
With my complainta I now have done,. 

And God'i free grace I &ug. 



SPIRITUAL- SONGSi 

lo Glory to bim who gave hit SoR« 
To die for crtmei which we had dooe»* 

Aod made falvaiioo mioc ; 
For as we'd fold outlielves fof Dougbfj 
So without money we are boaght, 

A bicfftd truih'dtvine.^. 

11 'Come faintfk rejoice in Chrtft yoor Kfogt , 
Hit folemn praifcffweetly fiag. 

And tell the world hit Iovq j . 
'Siteert invite for to receive 
Of God't free grace, and noi to griere • 

The holy, facred Dove. 

it All thofe who doao int'reft gain. 

Id lb' bleffed Lamb, that once was flaioy . ^ 

Will furely happy be ; , - - 

Their loud hofannas they ihall raifci 
A raoDomeni of God*i high praifci ^ 
To all eternity. 

KCIX. The believer^ s haptifmdijcwtuifrom the Ark^ 

S T^EAR ChriHiaB fri^ndt, come we will g9 
JLr Aod fearcb the ark with cue ; . 
A type of Baptifm yoa kDow» 
We'll feircb for infanta there- 

% ' Thia figvre -fignifiit the wbolb» . 
Thereof jafi fo many here. 
At did come io at Noab'a jcall-— 
At did the deluge fear, 

3 Jiere't Noah'a foot, aodhia foD's ' wifCi'-**" 
Bat if they'd infoot feed, 
They in the deluge loft their livet, 
£ight foala were (tv'd we read. ' 

4^a tbey are cover'd ia the ask,.. 
. It fignifiea the fame^ 
At being batf'd in the Lord,' 
Where water covert them. 

1^ Tbia man'aa type of JeJut Chrifi, 
Hia ark of gofpel grace, 
Aodtbofe who made the hippy choice»' 
Fottodfafety io the place. 

45:Tbey tmn'd their backt en worKlly thingi^ , 
And here their fafety feel ', 
So.Geotilet Iboold fo'rftke their &na, 
Aod ibcn receive the ftal. 

7 Tbut we have fearch'd the aik aroaod^o ^ 

Aad &) d BO ialantt there % * . 
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If there are toy to be foiind» 
We wifb to afk.jroo where. 

8 We wifli ID tbii yoa*d help oor miiidbi; 

We can no farther go, 
We dare oot add to facred lioeai 
For tbere*8 a dreadful woe. 

9 Oar childreo'i wants we neto to pflead^ 

Their need of grace we feel» 
But dare not call them Abraham's feed. 
Nor feal them with hit feah 

10 The feal of promife can't be tbeii'si 

While bound heoeath the cnrfe, 
Genttlea caa ne'er bs Abraham's heirs, 
Till they in J^rustruft. 

It Read (he coraaiflion of our Lord, 
To bis difciplcs giv'o ; 
A fwtei and folemo binding word, 
J oft as he weht to heav'o. 

la Go forth, my fiieodf, all nations teaeb» 
When taoghi yon may baptife, 
Obferve my words where'er-yoq go^ 
Nothing of mine defpife. 

13 Dear teachers all I pray attend^ 

And mark his promiCc here ; 
He will be with you to the end, 
If yon attend with fear. 

14 But if you torn his. word around, 

Baptife before you teach, 
his blefled oanfe I fear you>'ll wound i ^ 
Take heed I do bclecch. 

1 5 Take not the name of God in vain, 

On thofe without the at k^ 
Cbrift Jefus knows his own by narne^ 
By an eternal maik. 

16 Thefe fealing maiki pr^y don't conTcy, , 

Nor mark your goats for flieep ; 
But look to Jefus, he's the way, 
His precepts always keep. 

C, On Ifratl's FalL 

X X^OES it not grkf «iid wonder move, 
XJ To think x>flfrael's dr«adf»l fall, 
• Who needed miracles to prove. 

Wheiher the Lord was God 01 Bsal ? 

M Metbhia I fee Elijah fland, ^ 

HJM &atntca glow with iovc taA xuA» 
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la faiih'aod piay'r he lifts bis hand, 
And makes to hcav'a his gtcii appeal.; 

2: Oh God 1 if I thy fervant anr, 

If 'tis my mefllige fiiJs my bearc,^ 
Now glorify thy holy name, 
Aodolbew'this-^ople wh^ thou trt.- 

^He fpake, and k> 1 -a fudden ft'^me, 

Confum'd the wood, the diifi, the ftoae ! ■'* 
The people firack, at once proclatus, 
«i The ]l«prd Ja:God, the Lord ilouc.^' 

5 Like htra-we moarn an awful day, 

* When more for Baal ibao God appear ; , 
Like him, believers, lei os pray, 
^Atd may the God of Ifi'd hear. 

6l Lord, if thy fervant fpeaks the (ruth. 
If he indeed is (ent by thee, 
Confirm the word to all our youth. 
And let ibtmthy (alvaiion fee. 

7 Now may the fpiiit's holy fice^ 

FiercQ^v'ry heart that hears thy word, 
Gonfamecach hortfa), vain dtfire|^ 
And make them know thou art (he Lorcl^ . 

CI;. TAe Coronation qf Chrifi. 

LL bail the p^w'r of Jefos naiM^ 
Let angels profttatefall I ' ' 
Bffiag forth thf royal diadem, 
And ccowQ him Lord of all • 

tXrowo bim» ye martyrs of our Gad»\, 
Who from the altar call, 
Extol the fiem «f Jefle's rod. 
Aid c row n htia Lord of all • ' 

^^Ye cbofeo feed lof Ilr*el*s race, 
A remnant weak, and fmall : - 
Hail him who faves you by his gract^., 
- And crown him Lord of ali, 

^ Ye Gentila -finiters,. ne'er forger, 
The^wofrnwood and Hie. gall. 
Go fpread yoar tropbiet ix his feel» 
And Cfown him Lord of all. 

1^ Babet, men and firs, who know hislo?er 
Who feel yoor fin. and thrall, 
Now joy with all the hoft abovci 
And ciowtthim LordI of all. 

6 Let ev'ry kindred, cv'ry tbogaci ^ 
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7dr tbo* we are flraageri ve hire i ^zjt f b*cc 
And Cioft in all rfacgeri lire Icrd vi.. ^zsnicn 

j When fatan appciia lo fics cs 'kc fa'K 
And fi]Ia Of wiih feara, we'l. ufcz.^ sr fa:**i : 
.He caoooi uie frca u 'tLo* eh *s kaa rr|'c 
This heart-cbeerisg pr«&i;;, :bc Laed vUi |rr: 

B* He lelli ni we're weak, cor hope b is 
The good thai we feek we ne'er &ar< d 
But when foeh fofgcflxou oar i|ncw hive uv-'s. 
This aofwers all qaefiicsa, the I/ord w:l] yirgss, 

J- No flreagtb of cor cwo, or cscivli we t'trv. 
Oor troft is a!l throws os Jcfaa* ewx x*Be j 
In this oar ftroog tower, far fafm 
The Lord ta ear power, ti^e Lcrc ' 

1 When life fioksipKCMdfki*bnk .^, 
The word of hxacnce &aL sccE^-r* li ^JJ'Jn 
Nor feariog nor occbcui^ vi;2 Ci.^^fL ocr afle. 
We hope U) die ihoocie^. ize ijyrt. v:.. ffi«rric«. 

CIV. ri^ Miirmaim tf :ls 0^\ — J-^i i »u . j t 

a \rOND23^— «»»»ts£^v - i fee 
X Tb' iocanaic S:^ cf &t^ 
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Xxpirisg cc :tf acrsf '?^ «ree. 
And wch'iiog ia u% b:»>tf. 

Beko!d the po'p'e icrrrs! r^a 
Dcwa frox his hcnds aiiC be»f ! 

The crialba tide pwrg ««• the !sa— 
Hia groou avtke tb* icftC. 

The treaUiog etr 'r, *'9ic d»:k*scd jr.T^ 

PrcK:l«'.e the trsto aSg&d, 
And wiih li' aoMz'fi C«sior'tr. tr^, 

••Taitti'se 



4 Sd ^ret»t ^5 vaft ft 
Mfv veil Kv hof 
If Gci'fows Scn^ 
The fire:: fee ^ 

^fe ceres of .. 
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To him all majefiy ifcrtbe, 
And crown hhft Lord of all. 

7 O that with yondet facred ihroogi 
We at hii feet may h\\, 
\yt*\\ join the cverUfling fong, 
And crown him Lord of all, 

ClI. The PreackhH Panwtli, . 

1 nRETHR£N I bid yonallfarcweU*., 
JD And from my very heart, . 
Affcflionaiely I do telU 
Th^x yon and I mofi part» 

8 And if I fee yon not apio, 
' I trofi that r can fay, 
Mf iabonr (hall not be ib vain,'. 
That I have fpent this day* 

f I tmft I can to recoid calli 
All yon that hear me now, 
I have dcclai'd God't cooafeli all, . 
At he did me endow* 

4. 1 now depart, I leave you here, 
I leave yon with the Lord, 
And may we all, henceforth appcir. 
To be of one accord. 

j[ And if we never meet again, 
While we 00 earth remain, 
O may we meet on Caoa'n'a ihore, ^ 

Afid never part again. 

^ There we (hall join to fiog Gdd'a |irttfe^ . 
And all his wonderi tell, 
And triumph in his holy ways, , 
So brethren fare you welK 

ClII; The CArifiian's Warrant. 
1 ^T*^HO> troubles aflail and dangers affrighf, 

JL The' friends ail ihoold fail and foes all nnite. 
Yet one thing fccaccs us» whatever beiida. 
The promife aflarcs us, the Lord will provide* 

ft The birds without barn or fiore-honfe are fed» 
From them let os learn to truft-in our.head : 
His faints, wbac it fitting fhail ne'er be deoy'd . 
So long as jt's written the Lord will provide* 

g We all may, Hke (hips, bv tempefl be tpft . 
Oc perilous deeps, but fliall not be lofi ; 
Tho* fatan enrages the wind and ibe Hde, 
Yet fcriptore eng^et the. Lord will provide. 

4', His call we'll obey, like. Abra'am of old i 
.Wa koowaotHu wajt| bai fai|A J^^lbu n»VM^&«s , 
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Wiot ihh^'mt tre firaagert we have a fare goidCf 
And croft io all daogeri tbe Lord will provi^» . 

5 Wbeii fatan tppena' to ftop up ike path, 
And fills oa with fcara, we'll triamph by faith s 
He caoDOi lafte from «• (tho' oft he haa trjr'd) 
This hearNchecriog promtfe, the JUbrd wiU provide. 

6*He lellf nt we're weak, oorhope ta id vain, 
The good that wefeek we ne'cir ftall ohttio ; 
But when fiiah fuggefliona our giacM hive try'dt 
Thif aofwers all ^efiionai the Lord will provide* 

7- No fireagth of our owD| or goodorfc we c)tifii» 
Qor trnft is all thrown 00 Jcfoa' own name 1 
In thia our ftroog tower, for Calety we hfdo» 
The Lord ia our poweri the Lord will profide^ 

% When lifefioki tpice and death is in Tiewt 
The word of hta grace fliill comfort us ihro% 
Nor fearing nor doohting with Chrift on our Gde, 
We hope to die Iboatingi the Lord will provide. 

CIV. Thtattraaion of the Cr0,^ Johp xii. 3ft. 

m *\rONDERv^amsziog Gght \ I fee 
Xw Th' iacarn^e Sod of God» 
Sxpiriag on th^ accurCed tree. 
And weU'iing 10 hit blood, 

1 Behold the purple torrent run 
Down from nia hands aod head 1 
The crimfon tide\pots out the fun-* 
Hia groaos awake the dead* 

3 The trembliQg earth, the daik'ned (ky. 

Proclaim the truth aloud, 
And with th* am«*d Centnr'an cry, 
••ThirisihcSonof God.w 

4 So great, fo vail a facrifice. 

May well my hope revive ; 
If God's own Son thus bleeds and dies, 
The fioner fure may live. 

«; Othat ibfcfe cords of love divin e, .^ 
Might draw me, Lord, to 'hdlS' 
Thou haft my heart, ii ihall be imv; 
Thine it Ihall ever be. 

CV. Preci/ms Promtfes,-^! Peter, iii. 4. 

J yy O W firm a foundation, ye faints of the Lord ?" 
XT I* laid for your faith in his cxceUttvi vtox^^ 
What wore can he fay than to yon bt Yi*\\i \iv^* , 
Yoa who onto Jefqs for refuse havt ^^"^ 
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1 lo cv'rjr conditioo, la fickoeft, io health, ■ 
In poverty's vate or aboundirg io wealth,' • 
AthoQie and abroad, on liie land, on thtf^fei; 
At ihy daya ipay demand, fhall thy firtngih e'er 

3 Fear not I am with the, O be not difmay'd, 
I, I am thv God and will give thee aid ; 

I'll firengthen thee, hclptbee, &:ciofeiheetol»il4f 
Upheld hy my ijghc'ooa, omnipoieoc hand. 

4 When thro' fhc deep waters I call thee to go» 
The ri?er bf #oe fliall not thee o'crflow* 

For I will he with tb^e thy trouhlea to blcfit 
And fandify to thee ihy deepeft diflrefa. 

J When thro'-filry iriala thy path* way (hall lie^ 
My grtce sll-foifficieDc fliall be thy lopply ; 
The iamealball not htiri ibec, IdBlydcfigii 
Thy drofs to conAune, aod-thy gold lo refine* 

6 £f en down to old «ge, all my people fliall prOYC 
My fovorcign, eternal, unehingeable love ; 
Aad when boary haira fliall their templca tdorHf 
Like lambf they Hull fiilljo my bofom be borne* 

7 The lonl that o» Jefea hath lean'd for repoie, 
J will not, 1 will nor *dcfert to hia foes ; . 

That foul, iho' all hell ihoold endeavoor to fliake r 
I'll never— >no never— no never for lake. 

CVI. Pttading wuk God under eJUBiom^ 

t ^X7^^ fliould a living man complain 
V V Of deep diBrcfa within j, , 
Since ev'ry figh and ev'rf pain, . 
Is bat the frnit of fia. 

2 Now Lord, I'll patiently fobmir^ . 

Nor never dare rebel ; 
Yei fare! may here at thy feet, , 
My painful feelings tell. . 

3 Thou' feeft-what fioodt of forrow rife. 

And beat apon my foul ; 
One trouble .to another cries, 
Billows on billows roll. 

4 From fear to hope anMjftM to fear, . 

My (hipwreck'd fooFH lofi, , 
'Till I am tempted in defpair. 
To giva up all for loft. 

J. Ykt thro' the flormy clouds, I'll look,. 
Once more to thee, my God ; .. 
O fix my fool upon a rock, 
Mg/9Bdtbc ng^pg fldodf/ 
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s'^Ooe look of iDcrcy from thy JiQe^ 
Wonld fet my heart at cafe, 
One all creating word of gracct 
Will make tkc tempeChceafe. 

CVII. The Gofpel Trumpet, 
ft TTARK, bow the gofpel trumpet founiit, 
Jljl Thro' all the world the echo boand^. 
And Jefot Chrift'i redeeming blood 
la bripgiDg finaeri home to God, 
Aod goide, them fafeJy by bii word 

to eodlefs day. 

.'S Hail all ▼iQor'oai cooq*riBg'Lord» 
By all the heav'oly hofti ador'd. 
Who ondertobk for fallen niao, 
Aod bfo't falvatioo thro' thy name. 
That we with thee might live aod rcfgo 
ID endlefs.day. 

-58 ^'S^' ^°* y^ conq'ring fainli, fight on, 
Aod when the cooqueQ you have woOg 
Then palms of vi£l'ry yoo'fliall bear^ 
And in hia kingdom have a fliare. 
And crowns of glory yoo (bail wear 
in end lets day. 

,4 Thy blood, dear Jefas, once was fpilr. 
To fave oar (jpis from fin and gailt ; 
And finnera now may come to God, 
And find ftlvaiion through hia word 
Aod fail by faith upon that flood, 
to eodlefaday. 

.^ Thro^ fiorms and calnU by faith we fiec/9 
By feeble hopes, and gloomy fears, 
'Till we arrive at Cana'n's fiiore. 
Where fin and forrow are no more, 
We.fhoBt our trials there aH o'er 
.H> end1e{s;day. 

'S Then weihallin fweet chorus join 
With faints and angels all combinCt 
To fiog of his redeeming love, 
\(nien rolling years {hall ceafe to move^ 
.'And this (hall be our theme above 

in endlefs day. 
CVIII. A w§f4 •/ comfort to the lambs o/Ckri/t, 

1 T^ LESS'D be my God that I wis bom 
X3 To hear the joyfnl (bund $ 
That I was born to be baptis'd. 

Where gofpel (roth abound. 

2 BJeft'd be my God for whit I foe^ ^ . a 
M/ God for whit I 4e^ta 
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\ I bear fach blcfled oewi from faeat^Ht 
Not eareh nor bell I fear, 

•3 I bear my. Lord for me wu borVf 
My Lord for me did dte^ 
lly Lord for me did rife «giio» 
Aod did afceodoo bigb, 

4 On bigb be flands to ptead VB!jxx(ak% 

And will retorn again, 
And fet me 00 t-glo'ions tbronci 
Tbat I witb-bim m^ reign. 

5 Gfory to God the Father be. 

Glory to God the Son, 
Glory to God the Holy Gbofit 
Glory to God alone. 

CIX. Svul thirfivigfor Htavm, 

STILL ODt 6f the deepefi abyfs 
Of trooblel moofoluUy cry.; 
Aod pine to recover joy peace» 

And (ee my Redeemer and 4i9» 
I cannot, I cannot forbear 

Tbefe paffionate longings for bomcus 
O \ when (ball <my fpirit be there ; 
O 1 when will the mcfi^ngei come» 

ji Thy nature I long to pot od» 

Thine image on earth to regain.; 
And then in the grave to lay dowD» 

Tbit burden of body and pain. 
O Jefui in pity draw near. 

And loll me ta Heep on tby breaftf 
Appear ta ray refcoe, appear^ 

And gather me into tby reft. 

g To take a poor fogttive 10 

The arms of thy mercy difplayt 
And give me the reft from all fin» 

And bewr me triomphant away ; 
Away from a world of difirefs, 

Away to the maofions above ; 
A heaven of feeing tby face-— 

A becven of feeling tby love. 

ex. ^A Parting Hymn, 

t y ORD dirmifi 01 with tby bleffing. 
JLj Send it down Lord from aboYe» 
May we all go home a prt1€ng» 
Aod rejoicing in tby love ; 
FtrewtU brethren, farewell ^fiera 
^TiU we til Aall meet «]Mf«* . 
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■M" Pardon Lord now all onr folliet, 

WbilQ together we have beenj 
Make US humble, make oi holy, * 

Cleanfe os all from ev*ry 6ii, 
Farewell brethren, fiirewell fiflen^ 

*Till we all (hall o^eel again, 

^3 May thy prefence^ Lord go with a«, 

To each ooe'i refpedive home ^ 
Aad the prefence of mic Jefof, 

Reft opoo.ni ev'nr one ; 
Farewell brethren, farewell fifier% 

*Tf!l we all (hall meet at home. 

GXL NotaAam'dofJefui. 
:m TESUS, andiball it ever be, 
A A mortal man aiham'd of thee ? 
Xiham'd of thee whom tngeli praife ? 
Whofe Glorieaihioe thro* endleft 4aft* 

1^ Aiham'd of Jefoi ? fooner far, 
Letev'ning blaflito.owo a ftar* 
He fktd the beamr of light divine^ 
O'er thia benightea foal of, mine* 

^ Afliam'd of Jefos ? jaft ai fooo. 
Let midnight be afliam'd of noon : 
Tit midnight witKmy fool 'till he. 
Bright morning fiar bidi darkneft flee* 

4 Afliam'd of Jefot that dear friend, ^ 
• On whom my hopea for heav'n depend ? 

No, when I blo& be thia my fliamet 
That 1 no more adore hit name. 

.;5 Afiiifi'd of Jefns ? yet I mayy 
When I've no goill to wafti away i 
No tears to wipe« no good to cravc^ 
No fear of hell, no foul to fave. 

6 Till then, nor it my boaftini; vain« 
Till then I boaft a Savioar flain $ 
And now may this my glory be. 
That Cbrift is not ifliain'd of me. 

7 Hia inftitntions will I price. 

Take op the croft, the fliamc defpife— 
Dare to defend hit noble -caofe, j 

And yield obed'ence to hit lawt, 

CXII . Bapti/m, Mievers onfy hawe a fight to tV. 

5 ^If THEN John tho' a man, baptifing began, 

V V Believera in Jordoa confeffing their fiat, 
a The Pharifet came, in Abrafaam't name^ 
'ffr to bo iftmifed, and laid in \Ma c\im« 

H 
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g Yoo Tf pen fatd he» wbo waro'd yon to fltet 

Bring forth y oar repentance that fraiti we njay foe. 

4 And think not indeed yoti are Abrahank's feed* 
Aod fofor baptifoBf a right for to plead. 

5 By this we may (ett baptifoi to be. 
For none bat believers a privilege free. 

€ Chrift Jefos by name,' from Galilee came* 
For to be baptiredf and wu not afliain*d. 

7 John to him did fay, why com'ft thou to fluey 
For I have need to be biptifed of thee. 

S O fnffer it fo, fbr't b'comei oi to fliev, 
All right'ouf obed'ence wherever we go. 

9 The right wai perform'd and Jefoa retarn'd 
The blcfliog of tb* Father came down on the Son* 

to The Spirit of God, defcenda like a dove 
And light! on oar Savioor in tokens of love. 

1 1 By this we may Gee, the whole trinity. 
Unto our baptifm, do jointly agree. 

l£ We^I not be afliam'd of Jefua Chrifl's name 
He^ precious unto us tbo* fioners blafpheme. 

13 We'll follow the Lord in his holy word, 
Obed'ence unto him great comforta afford. 

i 4 We'll follow htm down to ib' waters we're boun^i 
O GiNiers fee what an example we've found. 

15 Farewell Co my friends, farewell to my fees, 
Farewell to this vain world wherein forrow grows. 

CXIII. Godly forroto artfingfrom tkt/ufferin^ tf 

Chrifi. 
I A LAS 1 and did my Saviour bleed ? 
JljL Aod did my Sov'reign die ? 
Would he devote that facred he^d 
For fuch a worm as I ? 

CHORUS. 

Thanks to xht Lamb, the loving Lambi 

Who dy'd on Calvery ; 
The Lamb was flaio, from he^'n he came^ 

To bleed and die for me. 
The Laimb was fliin yet Uvea igitB 

To ioterceed for me. 

t [Thy body fliln, tweet Jefas thinei 
And bath'd in its owii blood, 
While all expos'd to wrath divinei < 
The glor'ous (uff'rer fiood.} 

3 Was it for crimes that I had donet 
Be gr»n*d upon the tree f 
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Amazing pity ! ffrace unkoowBi 
And love bejfond degree i 

4 Well might the fan io darkoefs hidci 
And <hat hit glories in ^ 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd 
For man the creature's fio. 

^ Thus might I hide my blnfliing Okc^ 
While his deai crofs appeara* 
DiflbWe my heart io thankfaloefil^ 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

« 

B Bot drops of grief can ne'er rcptf 
The debt of love I owe ; 
Here» Lord, t give rayfclf awayi 
nris all that I can do. 

CXIV. The BretlrtnU FaremU. 

BRETHREN farewell, I dp yoa telV 
That yon and I moft put i 
I go away, bnt here yon flay^, 
Mtfitll we join in heart. 

i Yonr loveto raehas ran moftfieey 
Yonr converfation fweet ; 
How could I bear to journey where 
With you I cannot meet, 

I But fiill I find my heart's inclifi'd^ 
To do my work below ; 
When GhriU doth call, I troft I ihiU» 
Be ready for to go. 

4 J leave yon all both great and fmalli 
In Cfar}&*s incircled ^ma i ' ' 
Who will you fave from death and tk' gravc» 
And (hield you froia all harms. 
j I truft you'll pray both night and day^ 
(And keep yoi\r garments white,} 
For you and me that we may be 
The children of the light* 

i If yon go ficft, amen you mufi» 
The will of God be done $ 
I hope the Lord will you reward, 
Wiih an immortal crown. 

y If I'm callM home while I am gone; 
Indulge no tears for me ; - 

I hope to fiog and praife my King 
To all eternity. 
Ic I long to gOi To farewell wocy 
My foul (hall be at reft ; 
l!iU> more (hall I coraplaio nor fighi | 

Boi be forever bleu. ^ 
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9 O may wt meet aod be eompletCt 
And long together dwell ; 
And ferve the Lord with one accordy 
So brethren all farewell. ' 

CXV. Tke YoutkU 4lefiluiUM. 
t TylTHILE I am hlefi with yoothfitl blooft^ 
V V I will adore the facied Lambi 
Who bled and dy'd for me ; 
If God ipfplrcf my heart with grace^ 
And lets me fee hit fliiaiDg.face9 
A pilgrim I v4llJ>e« 

• V%\ leave this world with alMti toyt» . 
Aod feek thofe far faperioar joyi | 

•That do 10 Jefas dwell ; 
If Jefos be my God and King, 
Immortal triompbil will (iiig» 
O^r all the pow*ra of hell. 

g A frowoiog world I will defyt 
And all ihofe flait'ring charma deiiy^ 

II Jefuf fiandf my f rtend ; 
Kot long I have thii fiorm to llam^ 
Of thii eofoaring, barren land ; 
My conflid (oon will end. 

4 Jefat my friendi my canfe will plead, 
Cooda£lmy flepi, fapply my need| 

Aisd never let me fall : 
Jefai, will all my foes deilroy— 
Will be my life, my firength, my joy ; 

Jefat is all in all. 

5 With joy 1*11 fpeod my fleeting daya, 
To foaod abroad hit heav*oly praife, 

Aod tell the world his love ; 
And when I (jvit this mortal fiage, 
I fliall in facrcd firaini engage. 

Among the faiott above. 

% Where 1 fhall with my Jefui dwelf. 
In joyt beyond what toogne can telU 

On that fi^amorul Ihore ; 
Jeftu my lovo fliall be my joy, 
Nis praifca be my fwcet employ,. 

And part from him no more. 

CXVI. Unity. 
I T £T fliifie forever ceale, 
X^ And envy qait the field, 
Come join and live io love and pjeacCt 
And to the ^fpel yield. 
^ Let bitter words oo^more 
Among tfett (tinli icmaio t ' 
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A £et cv'ry member, ev*fy kooTi 
V Sabmit to Jefas* reigo. 

F ft One Lord we have to fear, 
^ One faith we all coDfeft ;: 
To the fame baptifm adheari 
And magnify free grace. 
I 4 Then why ibould we contend. 
For meat and drink and dreft, 
And crucify the Lord again, 
And pierce his wounds afreih. 

j} When bitter woids arife, 
Then fatan has bis ends ; 
We wound the heart and hands of Chrifi^. 
Amidft his chofen friends. 

B Ko more we'll feel the flame. 
Nor judge ourfelvcs too wife ; 
Snt fearch with care to iiad the beaoi^ 
That lurks within our eyes. 

^' Unto the world we prove. 
That we difciples are ; 
They Ihall behold us walk In love, 
And fay the Lord is there. 

^ Then we will live like thofe, 
Who now agree in love ;. 
And when oar eyes by death ihall clofe. 
We'll join with them above. 

CXVIL Admonition to C&rijlian Duties 

^ ^^HRISTIANS, if your hearts be wariDi 
V</ Ice and fnow can do no harm ; 
If by Jefus you are priz*d, , 
'Klfe, believe and be baptisM. 

ft Jefus drank the gall for yon, 
Bore the cnrfe to mortals due ; 
Children prove your love to hi0|. 
Kerer fear the frozen flream. 

^ Never flion the Saviour's crofs. 
All 00 earth is worthlefrdrofs ;. 
If the Saviour's love you feel, 
Let the world behold yoar zeal. 

4 Fire is g<K>d to warm the fcol^. 
Water purifies the foul 
P}re and water bath agree, 
Wtmcr foldiers never fice. 



g £v'ry feafon of the year, 
Let ybiif woilhip be fioccre ; . 



9ft ^IVIME HYMNS^ o» 

WhcB the ftornn pre?cbt yout rotm, 
Strrc four gracious L»fd at borne. 

$ Read hii facied vord by day » 
Ever walcbing alwaya pray ; 
Meditate bia law by oigbt. 
This will give yon great deligbt. 

CXVIII. Northern Lights. 

X TOEHOLD bim fireaming from ibe nortb^ 
X# NatioDt bcbold afar ; 
Look to ibe &ies witb a forpruci 
He flafbea ibro* (be air. 

Z Wbat cao wcf tbiok by wbai we fee». 
Bat tbat oor God will come, 
Sotb in one day witboot delay, , 
And take bit cbofeo borne. 

3 Tbe flreama of ligbt fiream 4n tbe nigbti 

Speaks fortb tbe day will come, 
Wbeo Cbrifi our Kiog bis troops will bring* 
And raife tbe do&y tomb. 

4 Gabri'l tbe man wbo then find] fiandi 

One foot upon tbe fiiore— 
One on tbe fea and fwear there'll be 
A patdootng time no more. 

5 Tbe ratling tbnnder all prepar'd, 

Will burft tbe magazines ; 
And bolting forth from foutb to north,. 
With forked lightning fireams. 

% The fan gives op and fiop* bis cooife 
Of which he us*d %o ran ; 
His daily joainey round tbe globe^ 
Is fiaiihed and done. 

7 Tbe moon no more iball wax or waDe> 

Nor give her borrow*d light ; 
Nor wait upon tbe fons of m^n. 
To give them light by night. 

8 Tbe liars that {bine forth in the Bights 

ShaU bear their awful call ; 
And quit their ibining leats of lights 
And down to earth they fall. 

9 Tbe foUd world begins to flame, 

The tinmp begins to found ; 
And calls tbe dead out off their graven 
From underneaih the ground. 

to Ye fleeptng doft come forth you soft. 
To Bctt you God and King ^ 
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SiDoect to cry eternallf, 
And ill ibc faints to fiog. 

St Then all ihofe fonla who diflielieve ; 
Shall then begin their call ; 
That God hath come of whom we'?eh^ird^v 
Ye moontaina on as fall. 

12 Hide HI ff om him that cornea a King; 
Hit troopi they are reveal'd ; 
W^'re feiz'd with fear while 1^ do hear,- 
Hia rombliog chai'ot wbeeli. 

J3 The ihandert play upon that day,' . 
With all its horrid foand ; 
The Lamb ooce llain will come agaioi:. 
And roll bit judgmenti on. 

J4.The mouatains me)r, the fea rct^reii 
Convnlfious fefze the world f 
Hideotii cracks do |^od the rocks, . 
Aod thro' the air are harl*d. 

J 5 Yo bintt that flgh lookio the iky« , 
Behold yoor King appears : 
The (bo of man with bia foft hand, . 
Shallwipe away your tears. 

16 Then aU^(£e fainu will rife at ooce« ^ 

To meet him in the air ; 
Singing they rife above the ikies. 
And malw them criamph there, c 

17 Then all in ranks they gi?e him tbinkft.! . 

And lift bis name 00 high, . 
And fing they will and ne'er be flill, 
To long eternity. 

CXIX. TAe Sinner's Refleaian. 
1 A H Lord ! ah Lord what have I ddae f " 
XJL What will become of me ? 
What fluU I fay, what ihal 1 1 do, . 
Or whither fliall I flee ? 

Z By wand'ring I have loft itayfelf, ' 
And here I make my moan : 
O whitbea, whither have I firay'd i. 
Ah ! Lord what have I done ? 

|< The candle fearches all my roomt, - 
And now I plainly fee, 
The nom'rons fins of jcaith and bdl «. 
Are fommed up in me. 

4 The feeds of all the ills that grow» - 
Are in my garden fowo. 
And mnltitudes off them are fprnng v^ . ,^ 
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5 I have been fatao's willing Qivt, 

Aod hit HU>ft rafy prey : 
He wu not readier to CGwu^oii 
Than I was to obey : 

6 Or, if at limef he left my fonl^ 

Yet fiill hit work went on : 
1 was a teapter to myfclf \ 
Ah ! Lord what have I done ? 

7 I paft at all the threait of heav'n, 

And flighted all its charms ; 
Nor faiao's fetters would 1 leave 
For Chrifi*s inviting arms* 

& I bad a foul hot priz'd it nott 
And now my foul is gone ; 
My forced cries do pierce the iktes ; 
All ! Lord what have I done ? 

CXX. TAe PUgfimi* muiual dmfirtwcti. 
1 TT AIL ! happy pilgrims, whence casie-ye^. 
XX. And whither are ye bound ? 
Who from the land of Egypt flse, 
Tis Cana'n we have foaod. 
% How cadie ye firft to walk thia way ? 
Were yon alarmed with fear ? 
A fchool-mafier appeared one day, 
With countenance fevere : 

3 His preffnce flrack our hearts with we, 

His eyes appear'd like flsme ; 
I am, faid he, the holy law, 
And from Mount Sinai came. 

4 Then lo, our (entence he declat'd 

Was everlafiing death : 
For till his precepu were prepai'di 
We were expos'd to wraths 

5 At taft a mefTsoger of peace,. 

£vangeliQ by nam&, 
Appear'd and gave us Tweet rdtaCct 
From that devouring flame. 

6 He pointed out the Lamb of God, 

In that diftreffiog day, 
And laid behold his preciooi blood, 
That takes your guiit away. 

7 Thas were we from our bondage freed-,', 

And fet at liberty ; 
Come then, dear brethren, well i|grced|. 
For thus redecmM were we. 

8 Come then, logether let ui vtlky • 

Togethcrlctasfiagi 



SPIRITUAL SONGS. 9» 

8e this the fubjed of oar talkf 
To praife the Lamb oar Kiog- 

I QO fooltfli, To abfurd am I 
l3' That Dpthiog can be more ; . 
Wat ever facl^ a moBfler feea 
Upon the earth before ? 

^ I dare not look opon the earth,;. 
The witnefs of raf fio ; 
yif eoafcience it a doom'i day bhok, 
I dare not look withio. 

\ Upward I darfl not caft my eyet. 
For there my Jodge doth fit : 
If or downwardi whence the f m'oke doei ri/e» 
From the infernal pit. . 

. How Ihall I anfwer at the b^r 
Of him who i^moft pnro f 
J cannot anfwer for myfclf, 
- Mf felf I can't endure. 

And aa my felf I can^t endafCi 

Myfelf 1 cannot fly %^ 
Thot foola do^fell themfeWei for fkvcf, 
And what a fl«ve am I ? 

^ My heart the feat of folly it, 
My life a life of fin i 
Sorely I am lyre bratifli far 
Than ever mate hath been. 

^ It this my wit ? It thtt my way 

To make a glorions name ? ' ' 

And thefe the thankt I've paid to hcav'n ? 
Ah I what a beaft I am. 

B The erown it fallen from my hea^ 
My royal robet are gone ; 
Con^fiofi it my only cloak, 
Aod I mnft put it on. 

9 And whilft I blofli. and whilft I bleed, 

Here will I fit alone ; 
And here I'll lead the leaper'a life* 
Aiid make my doleful nuian. 

10 I am not worthy of the earth. 

Nor worthy of the air. 
Nor worthy of the wat'ry drop* 
But of the damned't ^re. 

11 O ! how it kills my heart to think ^ 

Upon my foolifii wayi $ 
Yet thii IMl bate and bleb the L'Qrdy » i.^ 

Sccaiife damnation fla|i» - 
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•6 The fireans do water fMiradi(c» 
It makes the aigeli fiog : 

Ooacord'al drop revives my heart; 
Heoce all my joyi do fpring, 

7 Such joys as are anfpeakable, 
And* foil of .glory too ; 
Such hidden manna, hiddeo pearlff 
As worldiogs.do ^ot know. 

S Eye hath not Teen, nor ear hath beard. 
From fancy 'tis coaceal'd. 
What thou, Lord, haft laid up for thtiei 
And hail to me reveai'd. 

g 1 fee thy.figice, I hear thy voice* 
I tafte thy fweeteft love ; 
My foal doth leap : Bat O for wiogay 
The wings of Noah's dove I 

.lo Then fhoald I flee far henae iKray, 
Leaving this world of fin ; 
Then fliould my Lord put foi ih hia bandt 
And kindly take me in. , 

J 1 Then fliould my foul with angela feaft 
On joys Ibst always laQ : 
SBlefsM be my God, the God of joy { 
Wbo gives me here « tafle. 

-CXXIV. CArifiians rejoicing in tht Hope andgkry oj q^^ 

1 T O 1 we are jonrn'ing borne to God^ 
; JLi Bid by the fpirit come ; 
And in the way his children trod^ 
We feek our fotbei's borne. 

«ii We walk a narrow path and rough. 

And we anc tir'd and weak $ ' - • ; ^ 

Yet foon fliafl we have reft enoagH, 
In tbofe blefs'd cooru we (etk. . 

3 Nigh to the country we appear, 

Stoi'd with eternal blifis ; 
We know, we quickly fl^all ^e Ihcre, 
In ight our city it. 

4 UponMouat Zion's difiant top, 
' A Lamb e»r eyes behold ; 
'Tis Jefus, look ye children op, 

He calls us to his fold. 

5 We fee him with his raiment red, 

Aa tho* befmear'd with blood, 
As oewly flainbe fiands ; he bled, % 

Us to redeem to God, 
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6 About bim olid with fnowy vefts. 

Appear • coliDtlefs throng : 
Theie are hii faiotf, bit ktogt; hit prkftft 
Who Grg th' etereal foog. 

. 7 Hew blcfit bow more tbio happy thefey 
Who tbo». theirXord attend ; 
We, brethren, in their boftt ihili praifOf 
' We foon (hall there atcend. 

CXXV. AbrUfdefcriptiimoftkeehilimofGa. 

in a'Diaioguem 

1 T X THAT poor defpifed compaoy 

V V Of travellers are thefe, 
That walk in yonder narrow way. 
Along that ragged maze ?• 

2 Ah thefe are of a royal. ltoe« 

All children of w King ; 
Heirs of immortal crowns divine* 
Andlel forjoythey.fiog, 

3 Why do they then appear fo neaa f 

And why fo much defpii'd P 
Becaafe of their rich robes unfeeOf 
The world is not appriz*ii« 

4 Bat fome of them feem poor, diftrefs'di 

And lacking daily 4>read : 
Ahl they're of boandlefs wealth pefTeCi'd, 
With hidden manna Ccd. 

5 Bnt why keep they that narrow road— 

That rogged ihomy maze ? 
Why that's the way their Leader trodk 
. They love and keep his ways. 

Q Why mafl they (han the pleafant path. 
That worldiogt love fo well ? 
Becaale. that it the road to 4eatb| 
The open road to hell. 

7 What, is there then no other road 

To Salem's happy grooM ? 
Cbrifl is the only way to God, 

Kone other can hp found. 

CXXVI. Here I will dmLL 
t A H me, I'm never well but when 
JLX, I on my beft beloved lean. 

And then I'm never ill 1 
Croffes and trials all are right, 
And pain is fweet and troubles light, 

Come whatfoever will. 

if iflere J coald wifli my greateft foe« 
MighiitB Ukemc, and happy toom 
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Tbe riches of tlie Lamb 1 
The firectt would then be fall of praifet 
Of Jefuft* blood, bit graciooi wa^ti 

Hta mercy ind hit name* 

:S If Jefos wiU pctmit mtt I 

Will leaoiog 00 him live and d}e» 

And great' the bUffiogcooot : 
My life« dea^ Lord, I*d live to theCf , 
My death Ihoiild alfo gl^fioot bc^ ^ 

Like Mofct in the MoQOt. 

^ By fweel experience I'd prodaloft 
To the followert of the Lambt 
Hear me, ^my friendt, I fay $ 
for I am happy ,J am well : 
Belov'd of God nnchaogeahle^ 
And With him night and day. 

^XXVII. DtligAt of Ptaifefor tkc iMjf Sefiftum. 

» T BLESS the Laid, 
X Who givet hit word. 
To rale and goide me rig|ht ; 

To hear htm fayi 

Love and obey, 
Affordt fopreme delight. 

^ A holy, joy, 
Withont alloy. 
With facred tfanfporf flows. 
From troth divine, 
1 feel it mine. 
To give my fonl rcpofb. 

^ With facred love. 

My ptffioot move, 
I bam with ftroog defire ; 

With holy aim, 

And inward flame, 
I feel my fool 00 fire. 

% By grace refined. 
My foal ii»clfn'*d, 
Shall confecrate my daya 
At dae to none 
Bat God alone. 
And give him all the pratfe. 

CXXVIII . Unging after OiriMr 
I /COMPANIONS of thy little flock, 
V.y Dev Lord we Mi tMold be < 
Oar helpleft hearts to thee look w^% 
To Ate, oar Shepherd ftee* ^ 
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SI O nifRbt I V*?'' upcn b^t bread 
Wnuh 'ovc fiid pitv fill, 
Alii ri;}w bLcotnc >bofc lambs carefif 
Ihatir thy bofom dwell. 

2 H'>\s rwpf* that voice, how fwect that bMidy 
Wh'ch K-ads ;o n?fta:ci Lir, 
Sh'^wi C^n-'a ')'« niilk sod boc^y Und, 
Lot of ihy floik \c Ucar. 

4 Rich gV^^i -if^ i^race, Knall fwecily callt/ 

Diiealy fomfi -afho will, 
Juft as yoa are, for Chrid rcQ^ivea 
Poor helpleb iincets fttil. 

5 Tis grace each dzy thai feedi our foals^ 

Grace kce|v« is onW pure' ; 
And O ! that nothing clfe bat graee 
May rule foreverfbore. 

6 As ODC in heart let'i all rejoice 

The fianet*! frieod tc praife ; 
The Shepherd dy'd— oh I 'tU bis foicC;; 
He'll as ID glory raife. ' 

CXXIX. Meat and Drink indi^, 

I ' I 'O-day Immaouel ferds his lheep» 
Jt The purchafc of his blood ; 
To'day Jehovah keeos a feaft 
For all the Tons of God. 

fi The bread of God is freely gIv'A» 
The food of faints above ; 
That Uviog bread fent down from heav'oy 
The fruit of pard'oing love. 

3 Lfi 1 Chrift onr fiiephsrd gave his life 

To anfwer all out need ; 
fiis body cracify'd is meat. 
His blood is driok indeed. 

4 Ye hungry, tbirfly foals draw near. 

And living bread receive ; 
Tafte the provifion of your God| 
And freely eat and live. 

CXXX. Another. 

X A ^^^' ^f ^^°^> ^''^ wonder fee 
Jlx. Wbat love divine for thee hath done ; 
Behold thy forrow, fin and grief, . 
A<re laid on God's eternal 3on. 

ce ! from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and grief flow mingling down.; 
J^ld e'er fuch love fuch forrow meet» 
Or thorns compofe fo bright a crown ? 
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^ Were the whole rc^Ira of caiore m?nC| 
-riiat were a prefent far too fuaall :' 
hove To amizitigf (o divine', 

Dcmaoisroy foul, my life, my all. 

CXXXI. Hme'mbran'ce cfCkriJl in tie Sup fir. 

t /CHRIST, in that otftht he. was beiray'd, 
\^' Took bread, gave thtokf, it braakicdfaid 
My bfoktaboJy here yoa fee. 
Take, eat it, ao J remember me. 

i Thos alfo he ths c^p did rake, 

Here's lealiog biood, ihed for your fake : 
Which doth vaj tefl'ment ratify : 
Let all driok and remember me. 

g Your pardon, with what's for your goodi 
Is puichas'd with my deared blood : 
My blood lo you makes pardon free ; . 
In drinking then remember me. 

^ For huo^r^ fouls here's manna iire» 
God fends from heaven for your fare : 
This mannt falla now pleatioufly ; 
la eating then remember me. 

5 Here God fcts on a throne ct grace. 
Where finfol naeo may fee his face ; 
My blood procures yoor acccis free ; 
In drinking then remember me. 

6 See here the tree of life with fiuit 

And leaves which heal, and ilrengtb recruit ; : 
Thele I fliake down, poor fonl to thee : 
Eat freely, and remember me. 

7 See Jacob's ladder here fet up, 
A covenanting God at top ; 

Climb and God will tran(a£l with thee : 
la doing this remember me. 

8 Here runs of life the river pure, 

Which our fool's wounds doth cleanfe and cure. 
It freely runs to all, you fee ; 
In drinking then remember me. 

CXXXII. Mariiagt Hymn. 

1 T ORD, from thy throne of flowing grace, 
^ Thy :iaoictft bltfiiag give ; 

And on thy fervsBtscaufe thy face 
To (hine, and they (ball live. 

2 Enrich them with thy heav'niy giace^ 

Unite their hearts in love ; 
May they in all thy holy ways. 
To thee themfelvca approve. 
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3 Let birmonjr lod holy lo?e 
And fiieodfliip e? er rao 
Thro' all tbeir tDo*ri aod life to pro|re». 
Of twato ihey npw arc one* 

^ Allure them» Jcfat, with thy charma* . 
And joyfally they'll flee. 
By fatih and lof« into ibimi ami^ 
And thus be ooe io thee. 

K Adorn their hftafr, adorn their wayt». 
With frail divtoelv fair : 
So in this world tbev'll (hew thy praifet 
Ib lb' Dcxt thy. glory (ha^e, 

CXXXIII. The BggaiU Pr^er. 

a rpNCOURAO'Dby ibv word. 
fj Of pronire to *.he poor» 
Behold a lH:gga* Lord* 

Waiu at thy -mercy-door— 
No baod, no bcnttf dear Lord but ihtai^ . 
Can help or pity waota likt. mine. 

% Tbr beggar's afaal plea» 

Relief from meo to gaffi». 
If cffcr'd unto thee 

I know thou woald?0 difdain ; 
But thofc which eHoYo iby giacioua ear 
Are fach as men woaldtCcouiio bfiif* 

3 I have no right to fay 

That iho' I oow am peoft 
Yet once there was a day 

When 1 poffrfled more 1 
Thou knowf ft fcom my very btrth, 
I've bcQph the pooreft wreiCLb on ca^rtlH 

4 Nor dare I to profefs, 

A^ beggars^ often do, 
Tho' great is my difirefSy 

My faalts have been bat few ; . 
If thou (houId'A leave my foul to.fla/ve» 
It would be what I ihonld defer ve. 

5 Nor dare I to pretend 

I never begg'd before,. 
And if then oow befriend 

I'll trouble thee no moire ;, 
Thou often haft^revcal'd my pain^ 
And often I muft come again. 

6 Tho' crumbs are mnch too^oo^ 

For foch a wretch as I, 
No Itfs than children's food 
My fool can fatiafy : 
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do not Frown and bid me go 3 

1 maft have all ihoa caoft befiow. 

7~ Nor can I willing be 

'I hy bcuDtica to cooceil 
From otherf, who like me. 

Their wants and hunger feel ; 
I'll tell them cf thy mercy'a ftoie, 
And try 10 fesd a ihoafiDd more. 

^ Thy wayi, thou only wife, 

Oar tho'ts and ways traofcendy 
Far as the aichcd (ktes 

Above this earth extend— 
Such p!eas as mine men would not bear, 
But God receives a beggar's prayer. 

CXXXIV. for the Ntw Year. 

1 ■ TTAIL ths new year that's now beguDy 
XjL Now let us all to God retain % 
From Snful ways may we all ceafe* 
And with each other live in peace. 

s While thoufaods have been call'd tmvft . 
Yet fliU we live to fee the diy : 
With tbanka to God then all draw near 
To celebrate the happy year. 

$. While fome are fick and feme rop(i:iM, . 
Otbera depiiv'd of feofe and niiod. 
We yet letato ihem bright and clcari . 
To celebrate the happy year. 

4 Then let os all to God repair, 

And offer bim oar praife and pray V} . 
' Now ante bim may we draw near. 
To celebrate the happy year. 

5 And DOW for fake all vice and fio» 
And the new year with God begin | 
Then with great joy we (hall appeu 
To beUbratc the bappy year. 

6 Then iroiy happy fach will be. 
Who from all Co do always flee : 
And onto Cbrifi will cow give eatf 
Sacb wc do wi(h a happy year. 

7 All then who fee their undone fiatCi 
Leaving their all for Jefas' Take } 
To fuch we can with joy fiBcere* 
Wifli them a happy, happy year. 

S: All ihofe who arc now born agaio> 
And in Chiift Jcfui do renaio, 
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All fsch ai ibofe we netd not feari 
Tbej will enjoy a btppy year. ^ 

9 Bat Inie icligion flUl we fiod. 
Gives the raoft peace uoto ^ mio4 f 
Foflefibrt of it will appeir, 
Towiih us all a happy y^ar. 

CXXXV. Compofid on Ut D^iA \fa Wifi, 

1 TTOW vain are the pleafaret of rii(|e, 
Xn How fond are vain meruit of life« 
There*! nought of the heav*nly foblime, 
There*! oooght but confultoo and fixifc* 

%^ My bridei the dear wife of my yoailh 
Liei panting and gafpisg for breaibt 
More pleai*d with the beaoiica of troth 
And blcft'd in th* embraces of death. 

3 Her ArogKles are long and feveret 

While flroggltng and coughing (he fmi^l^ 
Sa'bg, Jefos has made, me his cafc^i . 
I foon (hall forget all my toils. 

3^ She calls for the chariot of Chrtfl, 
How flpwly it t|ovc! on the way», . 
How long, may Lord Jefus Ihe criem 
How long have I ^ere for jo fiay ?' 

5 Yet Jefos is faithfnl to me» 

He pitie» the pains I now feel % 
I (hall not ootfiay his- decree, 
He gives me his love as a.fea?. 

^ Farewell my dear hpib^dt faith (be» 
Now from yont ktpd bofom L]eap» 
With Jefosvmy bridegroom to be» 
My fltfli'in the Jomb for to tlcep. 

7 And. thus (bf continued to cry 

For patience to wait For the.word« 
Till from us fbe. lespM and did fly. 
Forever to dwell with- the Loid. 

8 Now like a difconrolate dovey 

Pm left all alone for to moacB.^ : 
O may the kind powers abqve 
Shew pity to me. while %]oQ^ 

]L look thro' the rooms of my hoiif<y 
Each door on its hinget doth moiK^»^. 

While fearching 1 fiod not my fpoof^pi, 
Kor will file to me e'er retam. 

to Howjotief^me my table to me* 

-H«K f IPpty the place where ftf &»• » 
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Wliat 1otte(osie devotioo I pty, 

Where^Dce we fo fvfeeily did meet. 

And fiill for to heigbieD my grief, 
My font a kind mother have loQ, 
They caa^c go to her for relief^ 
O may they in Gad pui their traft. 

t a And (hall I: iadolge my complaiot, 
And tell you how looefbiR^ my bed ; 
And try all my fceltn^f to paiat 
And Bx to each note a 4Urk (hade ? 

K ^ Thcre*a none that can leart^ my complainr,- 
Unlefi it is flamfM on their heart-; 
Not all that gay beatliens.cao painr 
Can tell how trac lovers do |»art« 

^4 But thoCe whohsva h>ft their beft parff 
Torn from ihcrar ftill leaving the ^ oandv'. 
May guefa- how I feel at my htart, 
And Dotca of thia kind they eaa fotind^ 

15 My paffiona will lead' me too far ; 
My grief I will lea?e with the Lord ; 
I icoft I fiull fhortly go where 
Vaio paflion oai^ lead fro« bia word« 

26 Myiyric 1 now wilt conclude, 

Atid plcaa'd with the tboNl of feleafe 
From ironblea that me do forrouod. 
To dwell in the nagion^^rf peace. 

17 While I think of concla^ng my foDg^ 
Methioki (be bends downward her wtnga 
And wifpera you're not to Aay loog» 
YoQ*ll iboftly oome ho m e to onr Ksng^ 

i9 She now views moro wondir atottcCf . 
Than ages on earth can relates . 
From nation to nation fte runs^ 
Then moonit-'tp ^ beatenlyfonti^ 

j^ There waitiog for foither commtDdli^ 
At length (hef % dire^dao B^ 
To farther inhabited landv 
New glories and woadas to fpjc* 

yo And while (he theij^ beaotfes bcholdyi 
She having her Ifrewell^oiigi 
Mounts np in a chariot of gold, , 
And flrikes an eternal neW; fong. 

tl How long, my dear JcruSi how long, 
£re 1 (hall come homo ca my Kiag^ 
And join thit eternal- now Ibogy 
And with my kind Efibcf to fin^ f 
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22 Ii 11 but a momeDt or two 

I hive in thii world for to ftjy, 
Before I (hall leip aod'muU go 
To fiog in the regiofis of d»/.. 

33 Wtib patience I'll vait for the moia, 
Nor ihiuk the dark momenta are loog» 
Until mj Loid Jcfus return, 
Then join the acgcHcal roog. 

CXXXVI. On the great duty 0/ Prayer^ 

I TX 7HAT vai'ou« liindraoccs we meet 
V V In coming to ihe mercy feat ; 
Yet who that knows the worth of pr«y'r«- 
But wi(hes to be of.en thefc. 

t Pray*r makes the darkeft clouds withdraw*, 
Pray'r climbs the ladder Jacob faw ; .. 
Gives exerciie to faith and love, 
Brings ev'rjr blefiing fiom above. 

3 Refirainiog prayi^r we ceafe to fights 
Pray 'r makes the chridiao armour bright I '. 
And fatan temblcs when he fees 

The wetkeft laiot upon bis knees. 

4 When Mofes flood with arms fpread 1ndc» ^ 
Succefs was found on Ifr'el's fide ; 

Bat when thro* wearinefs they fail'd, 
That moment Aiiialeck prevail*d. 

^ Have yoQ no words I Ah, think tigaiOf . 
Words flow apace wheo you complaia^ , 
And fill yonr fellow creatures' ears 
With the fad tale of alV your cares. 

5 Were half oofv breath, thus vainly fpent^ .. 
To heav'o in fupplication fent. 

Our cheat ful foDgs would often be* 
Hear what the Lord has done for me. 

CXXXVII. Tike^ Work tf a Minifiers , 

I TJEFORE thy ihrone, eternal Kiog» 
11 Thy roiniflers theii-tfibute bring ; : 
Their iiiboic of united praife* 
For heav'nly news and peaceful dayt.^ 

a Wc fing the con([aeft of thy fwordt 
And publifli loud thy healing word-— 
While angels found thy glorious namci . 
Thy faving grace our.lipa.proclain. 

3 Thy various fer vice we eflf em, 
Ourfweet employ^ out blifs fupremey-. 
And while we feel thy heav'ly lofc^ 
Wc burn UKc feraphijDi above*.. 



or fenplif there can' ever raifey' 
^iih ai an equal fong of praife*— 
hey are the nohlefi work of God* ' 
jr we the purchafe of hit ' hhMd. 

ill itf ibjf work would wc ahoaad» 
II prune the vine or <p1ow the groand ; ~ 
by (hecp with wholcfome paftare feed, 
od watch theto with/oiywcar)*dlie0i. 

bou art 00 r Lord, oar life, our lo?e» 

or care belowi oar crown ihcvt ; • 

iy praife (ball be our bed etnptoyy 

ly prcfcncc oar eternal joy. 

CXXXVIil. arifi's CmifiMtn. 
"EliVS drioki the bitter cap« , * 

i he wine prefs treads alone* 
:ars the graves and moantaint ap* 
By his expirin,'; groan— « 
> 1 the pow*irs of heav'n he'Ibakest 
Nitore in convolfion Iic8» 
irth'a profbuiidcft contft-qatket. 
The great Jehovah diet. 

ea the glorioos caofe of atl^ 

The troe eternal plsn 

lis to raife us from our fallf 

To raofomfiofnl mao-^ 

ell may Sol withdftwhirlfghtf 

With the foff'rer fympathize, 

ave the world in fodden- -nighty. 

While his Creator diet. 

my God I he dies for jme^ 
[ feel the mortal fmart I 
; bim baogiog oo' the free* 
A, Gght lb? breaks my heart ! 
that all to thee might tarn'! 
Sinners, ye may love hwst too ; 
ok on him, ye pierc'd* atrd moorn 
^or one wbodf'd for yoa. 

eep o'er yoor defire and hope 
With tears of hnmbleft love.^ 
ig for Jefos ii gooe ap, 
^nd reigns enihronM above ;. 
'es onr hrad to die oo more,. 
?ow'r is all to Jcflii-gtf*ii, 
orfhip'd as he was before, 
rh' immortal King of fieav'o. 

CXXXIX. CkrytU Afttnfion. 

I AIL the day that feea hit|i ri^, 
Kaviib'd from our vnftW eycaa . 
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ChfiR a while to monali giv'o» 
Kc alcendk bis diiitc heiv'r ; 
There -h.* pompous {liuniph waiti ; 
<* Lift up your heads, eternal gates I 
•* Wide unfold rhe ndieor fccnp, 
«< lake the King of Glory in V* 

9 Himiho' b*<;hcft heav'o receives^ . 
Si.H he Icvt^ the rirth he Uavei ^ 
Tha' reiarnrag to hia ihrooe, 
Siiil he calls :he woi!g hia own ; 
Sill for 01 he iotcrcrJeff« 
FreYaleoi hia death he picada ; 
Next h^rafclf p eparra car place* 
liaiDiiigjei ol hucaau tace. 

3 Maftcr (m?y we ^ver fay) 
Taken from our heidi to- day f 

J^tt thy faifhfal fervaot, (cet 
£ver^gaziD|^ op to ibee I 
Graoti iho' parted fiom oar Gj;lit« 
High above yun nzurr beighi'^ 
Grant our hearti otay ; hi hey rife, 
F ili'wrog !hec bnvund the fktea. 

4 Ever upward let us move} 
Wa«rcd on the wing) off love» 
Looking wbv'D oar Lord (hall come* ~ 
Longing, gar^r.^g aft<:» home ; 
Theic VkC (hall ^«ith ihee remaU^ , 
Parineia of thine endlefs reigOi 
There thy face unclouded fee, 

Find our heav'o a beav*n latbee. 

GXL. F^r a per/on under TemptalU^- 

1 T£SUS, lover of my foul, 

J Let me to tbv bofcm fly'^ > 
While the nearer w^'en toll. 

While the tcropcf) flill ia high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the ftorm of life ia paft, 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my fout'at laft 1 . 

2 Other refuge have I nooe, , 

iianga my helplefs foul oo thee— • 
Leave, ah ! leave me not aionCt 

Still fupport and comfort me i, 
All my truft on tnee is ftay'd, 

All mice help from thee I briog> . 
Cover my dcfencelefs head 

With the ihadow of xhj wingf^v 
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bou. O Clirift, art a\\ I want, 
More ihan all in thee I find-: 
aife the fallen, thee ibe f«kinf, 
Heal the fick and lead '.be bliqd. 
lil and holy is ihy rame ; 
I am all unrighteoufnefs ! 
lie and full cf Ijn I am, 
Thou are full of truth and grace. 

eateoQS grace with thee I founds 

Grace to pardeu ali my Go ; 
et the healing fireams aboupd. 

Make and keep me pare within : 
hhu of life the fonntain arf, 

freely let me take of theei 
>ring ihoo cp vrhhia jaay beartf 

KiiTe to all eternity. 

XLI. The Chriftian''i complaint and prayer J^ 
the Impenitent, 

^ H woe if me, conllrain'd to dwell 
"x. Among the (ons of night-: 
Dor finneri dropping ia^o hell, 

Who bate the gDfpcl light : 
/ild aa the uotam*d Arab'i race, 

Who from their Saviour fly ; 
nd trample on bis pard'oinggracCj 

And ill bis threats defy. 

ct here alta 1 in pain I live. 

Where fatao keeps bis (eat ; 
.ii4 day by day» for tbofe I grieve 

Who will to fin fabmit : . 
h/iih gufbtog eyes their deeds I feo 

Their paoifiiment is nigb, 
A with htm who ranfom'd me, 

Why will you fin ai>d die ? 

eftts, Redeemer of mankind^ ^ 

Difplay thy faving pow'r ; 
liy mercy let thofe ootcsfts find. 

To know thy gracious hour. 
U> 1 give them Lord a longer fpace ; 

Nor (uddenl)r confaroe, 
lot let them take the proffe{'<d gracec 

And flee the wrath to come. 

>pen tVeir eyes and ears te-fee 

Thy crcJs, to hear the crits, 
innej thy%aviour weeps for tbc^, 

For thee he weeps and diet. 
Jl the day Icog he meekljr ftand^^ 

Hisrebeittortceire; ' . ^ ^ 
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And Chew hia wooDds, and fpreadi bis haoijt, 
And bids yoa iqid and Jive. 

C;CLII. TA€ Yw ofikt JubUu. 

1 T} LOW ye ibe trumpet, blow 
X3 The gladly folemn foaod % 
JLct all the Dations know 

To earth's remoccfi bound* 
The year of Jobilee is come ? 
Rctoro ye ranfom'd finners home f 

fi The gofpel trumpet hear. 

The news ot heav'niy grace ; 
Ye happy fools draw nr ar, 

Behold yonr Savioar's face ; 
The veir of Jubilee is ccme ; 
Rctarn to your eternal home I 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atooiog Lamb; 

Kedemption in his blood 

Tbro'out rhe world proclaiiD ; 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Retarn ye raofom'd finners home. 

CXLIII. Ptaifefor ike HopecfCimc 
SOJOUfRN in « vale of tears, 
Alas how can I Gog I 
My harp doth on the willows, hapg, 
Difiaa'd in ev'ry Qriog. 

2 My mtffick is a captive's chain ; 
Ha(h foands my ears do fill ; 
How fliall I fioR fweet Zion'a fongm 
On thia fide Zioo's hill ? 

g Yet lo t I hear the joyful fonodt 
Sqrely I'll.^oickly come 1 
JBa^h word much fweatoefa doth diftUl, 
Like a fo»l honey comb. 

4 And dofi thou come my deareft Lord ? 

And doft thou furely come ? 
And dofi thou fqrely quickly come ? 
Methinks I tjn at home. 

5 Cdme then my deareft, deareft Ldid, 

My fweecrft, fnrefi friend ; 
Come, for I loth tbefe Kedear teoMl 
The fiery chariot fend. 

S What have I in this barren land ; 
My Jefus is not here. ; 
3ffi9e ere$ will otUr be bleft until 
M/ Jcfai doih appe«r. 



•I 
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y My Jefat » gooe ap to beav'a 
To get a place for me % 
7or 'tis hit will, that where he it 
There ihoald bit femnu be. 

-S Caoaan I view from Pirgah'a top. 
Of Caoaan'f grapes I tafte ; 
'My Lord who fends ooto me here« 
Will fend for me at laft. 

^ I have a God that chaogeth not. 
Why ihoald I be perplext ? 
My God who owns me in this worldi 
^Will owo me to the oext. 

X o My detreft friends they dwell above, 
Them will I go to fee 1 
-And all my friends in Chrift beloWy 
Will foon come after met 

CXLIV. Tkt Sinner*s fears. 

ALAS 1 for I bave feen the Lord, 
With a drawn fword he flood i 
Now might he Ibeathe it in my fleihy 
And bathe it in my blood. 

^ Vft dar'd him with my mighty fioSf 
As if he was too flow ; 
Bot now he cones both arm'd and girt, 
Ai an enraged foe. 

- 3 What fliall a gnilty finner do. 

When jufiice docs appear ? ' 
O whither {hall I flea from himt 
Whdfe place is ewUy where f 

) Aa I can neither flsnd nor fly. 
So neither can I bear 
The mighty hand which grinds the rockf, , 

And doth ioandations tare* 

5 My pale, my poor, my trembling foul, ' 
Does Qart at ev'ry thing ; 

It hourly fears huge hoflt of wrath 
Fiom this iocenfed King. 

6 Should he bat his commiffioo giant, 
All creatures would engage 

Aninll me as their foe profefs'd, 
With an uoited rage. 

7 My fears are juQ, I deferve hell. 
And 'tis mv proper hire | 

But who can dwell, O who can diadl 
With everUiiag fire ? 
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CXLV. The l/Mknowu World, Compojed^n tke 

toUmgof^fidl. 

I TTARKI ray gajr frieodi, that folemo toll 
XX Speaks the departare of a'foal 1 
'Tbgooe, that's all we know, not where, 
-Or how th' uobody'd foal doth fare. 

.2 Id that myfleriotis world, uone knowi 
fiot God alonei to whom it goes ; 
To whom departod (bals retqiOf ' 
To take their doom, to. fmtle or moBfo. 

g Ob I bv whst glimm'riog light we ¥iev 
The onkDowo world, we're haB'oiog to J 
•"God has lock'd up the myfiic pige. 
And caitaia'd darkoefs coood the ftage 1 

4 Wife heaT'n to render'fearch perplex'dt 
Has drawn 'twixt thia world and the next 
A dark impenetrablv fcreeo, 

All behind which is yet oofeeo ! 

5 We talk of hcav'n, we talk of hell ; 
Bat what they mean no toogoe can tell ; 
Heav'n it the realm where aogels are, 
And hell the chao$ of defpaii 1 

6 fiot what thefe awfbl words imply. 
None of OS know until we die ! 
Whether we will or no we muft 
Take the facceediug world on tri^fi. 

7 This hour perhaps our friendis well. 
Death firach the next, be. cries farewell, 
I die I and then, for ought we fee, 
Ceafes at once to breathe and be. 

8 Thus launch'd from life's ambiguotis iho*c» 
Ingulf 'd in death, ^appears no more ; 
Then andire€ked to repair 

Tq diflaot worlds, we know not where. 

9 Swift flies the foul, perhaps 'tis gone 
A thoufand leagues beyood the fun, 
Or twice ten thoufand more thrice told. 
Ere the forfaken clay is cold I 

xo And yet who knows if friends we 1ov,'4 
Tho' dead, may be fo farremov'd I 
Only this vail of fle(h between ^ 
Perhaps they watch us tho' unfeen. 

I I Wbilft we their lofs lamenting fay. 
They're oat of hearing, fMi away ; 
Guardians to os perhaps they're iieafi 

^Coaacal'd to vehtclei of air, 
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ii&' And yet no nocicet they give» 
Nor tell Qi where or how they live ; 
Tho* coDfciooi, whilft with at below, 
How nioch ihemfeWei defir^d to know : 

33 Ai tf bound op by folemo ^te, 
To keep this fecret of their fiate. 
To tell their jOyi or paii^io oonej 
That man might live by faith alone. 

K4 Well, let my fov'reign, if he pleafe^ 
Lock op his nftarvelloof decrees ; 
Why mould I wiih htm to reveal, 
What he thinks proper 10 conceal ? 

K5 It is enoogh that I'beKeve, 

Heav'n*s brighter than I can conceive. 

And he that makes it all -his cafe, 

To ferve God here (hill fee him there f ' 

B.6 Bat oh I what worlds (hall 1 foivtyy 

The moment that I leave this clay r 

How fadden the farprife, how new I ' 

Let it my God be happy too. • 
CXLVI. On the kardnefs of the HearU 
^< /^ FOR a glance of heav'oly day, ^ 

V^ To take the flubborn ftone away ;.. 

And thaw whh beams of love divine, 

Thia heart) this frozen heart of mine. 

^i-Tbe rocks can rent^ the earth can qoake | 
The fea can roar, the mountains fhake % 
Of feeling all things ihew fome Ggn, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 

9 Thy judgments too unmov'd I hear, 
(Amazing thooght) which devils fear ; 
Goodnefs and wrath in vain combine^. 
To Air this fiupid heart of mine. 

4^ To hear the forrow thou haft felt, 
J>ear Lord, an adamant would melff 
But I can read each moving liner 
And nothing move this h^rt of mine. 

J But fomething yet can do the deed, 

And that dear (omething much I iseed ; 

Thy fpirit can from drou fcfine, 

And move and melt this heart of mine. 
CXLVIL The Eternity o/Qodand Man's MortaH^^ 

Pfalm xt. 
1. T ORD, thou haft been thy children's God, 

X^ All powerful, wife, and good, and joft^ 

lo every age their fafe abode, 
Theirhopeir-tbeir refuge tod their. triilli. 
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2 Before thy word ipiTe natore birth, 

Or fpretd the fiarry heaveot abroad, 
Or.fbrm'd the varied face of earthy 
From efcrlafiing,thoo art God, 

3 Great Father of eternity, 

How Ihort are aies io thy fight 1^ 
A thoafaod yean, how fwift thefkfly. 
Like ooe {bort filent watch of night* 

4 Uncertain life, how foon it fiiei I 

Dream of an boor, how fliort cor bloon f 
Like fpriog'f gay verdare now we rife, 
Cot down ere night to fill the tomb. 

^ Teach at to count oar ihort'oiog dayff» 
And with true diligence apply 
Oar heartf to wifdom'a facred waya* 
That we may learn to live and die* 

6 O make onr facred pleafurca rifct 

In fweet proportion to our paioa, 
'Till e'en the fad remembrance diea, 
Nor one uneafy thoaght complaioi* 

7 [Let thy almighty work appear, 

With power and evidence divine ; 
And may the blifa thy fervanit (bare, 
Continoed to their children fliioe. 

i Thy glorioni image fair impreft. 

Let all our heard and lives declare ; 
Beneath thy kind protcdion bleft, 

May all oar labouri own thy care.] 
CXLVIIL T&e Goodnefi of Ctd, Nabom i . y. 
1 '\7P^ bumble fouls, approach ^our God» 
X With foogs of facred praifct 
For he is good, immenfely good| 
And kind are all bis ways. 

8 All natnre owns brs guardian care. 

In him we live and move ; 
Bat nobler beccBts declare 
The wonders of bis love. 

3 He gave bis Son, his only Son, 

To lanfom rebel worms $ 
'Tis here he makes his goodoefs known 
In its divioer forms. 

4 To this dear refuge, Lprd, we come, 

Tis here our hope relies ; 
A fafe defence, a peaceful bome« 
When fiorms of trouble rife. 

Thiae eye beboldt with kind regard, 
The foali who trujEt in thee % 
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T6eu humble hope ihoa wilt rewardr 
With blifs divioeljr fiee. 

6- Great God» to thy almtghty loYCa 
What honors fliall we ratfe p 
Not all the raptui'd Toogt aboir^ 
Cao reader cqaal praife. 

CXLIX.. Tkt ieving kindnefs oftkt Lord J 

Ifa. Ixiii. 7. 
1 A WAKE my foal, is jovfol lays," 
JlX And Gog thy great redeemer^ praUe^ , 
He juflly claims a long from me, 
His LoviDg-kiDdaefs O how free t 

2'. He faw me roin'd 10 the fall, 
Yet lof 'd me notwithflandiDg all ; : 
He fav'd me from my lofi elate, 
His LoviDg- kindnefs O how^rcat I ' 

g. Tho* nnmerooa hofls of mighty foes, . 
Tho* earth and hell my way oppofe* 
He falely leads my foal along, 
His Loving-kindoeft O how ftroog I 

4 When trouble like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick, and thondci'd loud^. 
He near my foul has always flood, 
His Loving-kindnefs, O how good 1 . 

* 

$ Often I feel my finfol heart, . 
Prone from my Jelus to depart ; . 
But tho* 1 have him ofi forgot, 
His Loviog-ktndnefs changes not, 

6 Stioo Ihall I pa(s the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal powers mofl fail % ; 
Oh 1 may my lafi expiring breath 
His. Loving- Kindnefs Gng in death 1 

7 Then let me mount and foar away, 
To the bright world of eodlefs day i . 
And Gog with rapture and forprife, 
His Loving* kindnefs in the fkies. 

CL. The Travelers' P/atm. 
I . TTOW are thy fervants blefl, O Lord|'. 
JrX^ How fure is their defence 1 
£ternal wifdom is their guide. 
Their help Omnipotence. 1 

&. In foreign realms and lands remote, . 
Supported by thy cire, 
Thro' burning climes they pafi tt&but^t . 
Andhiegtbe in tainted lau. 
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3 When by the dreidfal'teropeft boitifi 

High on the broken wa? e, 
They know tboo art not flaw to hear, 
Nor impotent to fa? e. 

4 The flotm it laid, the windi retire, 

Obedient to thy will : 
The Tea, that roaia at thy comtnaodi 
At thy comtDand it flill. 

5 la 'fflidft of dangers, fetra and deathff • 

Thy goodneU we'll adore, 
WeMl praife thee for thy merciei pafi, . 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Oar life, while ihoo preferv'fl that life, . 

Thy facrifice {hall be ; 
And death, when death fliall be oar lot, 
Shall join our fouls to tb^o. 

CLI. The excellency ^ndfufficiency of ike Holy. 

Scriptures, 

i 17ATHER of Merdes, in thy word 
f What endlcfs glory fliinct 1 
Forever he thy name adoi'd 
For thefe celeflial lines. 

2 Here may tho wretched tons of want 

ExhauBlefs riches fiod ; 
Riches above what earth cao grant, 
And laftiog at the miod. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge growth 

And yields a free rcpaft, 
Sublimtr fweeis than nature knowa 
Invite the longing tafte. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice^ . 

Spreads heavenly peace aronnd ; 
And life, aikd everUfiing joys. 
Attend the blifsful found. 

^ O may ihefe heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 
And dill new beauties may I fee, 
And fiill increafiog light 1 

6 Divine inftru£lor, gracious Lord, . 
Be thoB forever near, 
Teach me to lovethv (acred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 

GUI; Tki Go/pel of Ckrifi. 

I /^ OD, in the gofpel of his Sod, 
VX Makes hit eternal coancils koovn ; 
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^if here his richeS mercy (hi act,. 
Aod truih is drawn to faiiefi lines. 

t Here fiooers of an humble frame 
May u&e his gra.e, and learn his name ;, 
^ris writ in charadcrs of blood 
Severely jufii iosmeafely good. 

f Here Jjifas, 10 ten thoufaod ways* 
His foal attrading charms difplays, . 
RecooDts his poveity aod pains, 
And tells his love in melting firaios. 

4 Wifdom its di£latea.here imparts, 

To form our minds ; to cheer onr hearts ;, 
Itff iofloeoce makes the fiooer livr, 
It bids the drooping faints revive. 

5 Oar raging paflions it controls, 
Aod comfort yields to contrite fouls ; 
It btiogi a better worlci in view, 
And guides, us ail cor journey thro.' 

6 May this Meft volume ever lie 
Cloie io my heart, and near my eye, 
'Till life's lafi hoor my foul engage, 
And be my chofen heritage ! 

CLIII. The Go/pel j^oriky of aU acaptation-^- 

1 Tiro. i. 15. 
1 T£SUS, th* eternal Son of God, . 
- A Whom Seraphima obey* 
The bofom of the Father leaves, 
And enters hnmao clay : 

ft. Into oorfiofal world be cornet^ 
The meilenger of grace. 
And on the bloody tree expires, 
A vi8im in our place* 

3 Tranfgreflbrs of the deepeft flaia 
In him faWation find : 
His. blood removes the fouleft guilti 
His fpirit heals the mind. 

4, Our Jefos faves from fin and hell, ^ 

His words are trae an J fore, 
And 00 thia rock. our faith may reft- 
Immoveably fecore. 

5 O let thefe tidings be recciv'd 

With univerfal joy, 
And let the high angelic praife 
Our tuneful ppwers employ t 

6 (' Glory to God who gave bis Son. 

«* To bear our flume md p«u\ 
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•* Hence peace on eirtb, and grace eo meo 

<> Id eodlcfi blefliogi reign.** 

CLIV. Support in God's Covinant under troubUn- 

a Sfm. xxiji. 5. 

1 1V4^ Y ^o<^» •*»« coYeniDt of thy. Jove . 
i.Vl. Abides foreYe» fare. 
And 10 itt matchlefi gr^ce I feel ' 
May happioefs fecure. 

t Wbit tbo' my boofe be not witb Ihee^. 
At oalore could deli re ? . 
To nobler joyi than nature givet« • 
Thy ferfaDtralUfpiie. 

3 Since tboa, tbe cve<Ufting God^:. . 

My father act become ;. . 
Jerai, my guardian and my friend,: 
And heaven m^ final boooe ; 

4 I welcome all thjr fov'reign will ; 

For all that will it love : 
And when 1 know not what thoa dofi/^ 
I wait tbe light above » 

5 Thy covenant the laS accent- claimt v 

Of thii poor faltering tongue i 
And that fliall tbe firft notea emplo/r 
Of my celcflial fopg* 

CLV. It ufinijh'd^ioht xix. go. 

1 .'^^IS fioifb'd— fo the Saviour cried, 

X And meekly bow'd hit bead and died.: 
*Tia finifliM— yci| the race it ron, 
The battle fooght, the vi&ory woi^r ' 

ft Til fioilb'd— alltbat heaven decreed. 
And all the ancient prophets fatd 
Is now fulfill'd, as waa defipn'd, ^ 
In me, the favionr of mankind. 

3 Tisfioifii'd— Aaron now no nK>re 
Mail flatn hit robes with pnrple gore : - 
The facred veil it rent ii» twain, 

And Jewi(b rites no more iemain» 

4 »rii fioifli'd— thit my dying groaa 
Shall fini of every kind atone : 
Millions (hall be redeemed fsonft datb|> 
By this my lafi expiring breath. 

5 Tis finifliM-i-Heav'a is reconciPd, 
And all the powers of darknefs fpoil'd : 
?eace, love aniHiappiiiefs again 
&emrD and dwell with. fiAttl nea. 
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€ 'Til fiBifli*d<— let the joyful foood 
Be beard ihso' all the naiioitt roond ; 
*Ti8 finiOi'd— let the echo Sf 
Tbro' heaven and hell» thro^ earth and (kr« ■^. 

CLVI. TAe C9nverttd T&sef.^Lukt xxiii. 41* 

1 A S on the crofs the Saviotir bong, 
XjL And wepty and bled^ and dyM, 
He poot*d faUation on a wretch 
That langaifii'd at his fide. 

a His Crimea with inward grief and ffiaine»t> 
The penitent confers^d ; 
Thea tnrn'd hia dying eyea (o Chrift, 
And ihni his prayer addrefa^d : 

^ ** JttoMf thou Son and heir of heaven/- 
•* Thoa (potlefs Lamb of God, 
■ «< I See thee hathM in fweat and tears* . 
** And weltering in thy blood. 

^ ** Yet quickly from thefe fceocfrof woe- 
In trtomph thou (halt rife, 
** Buril thro* the gloomy (hades of death^. ^ 

** And Ihine above the (kies, 

5, <*^ Amid the glories -of that world», 
<• Dear Saviour^ think 00 me : 
« Antl in the via*riei of thy deaik 
'* Let me a (harer be." 

6 His prayer the dying Jefus hcars^ 
And inftantly replies, 
u To-day thy parting foul (hall bt 
«« With me in Paradife." 

CLVII. Pardoning Love, Jer. iii. 8«. Hof. sv. 4. 
1 TTQW oft, aliis, this wretched heart 

Xjl Has wandered from the Lord I 

How oft my roving thoughts doparti. 
Forgetful of bis word ! 

«• Yet fovereigp mercy calls, return ; 
Dear Loid, and may I come I 
My vile ingratitude I molirn |, 
Q take the wanderer home. 

g And canll thou, wilt thoo yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove ? 
And (hall a pardon'd rebel live 
To fpeak thy wood'rous love 1- 

^ Almighty grace, thy healing power. 
How glorious, how divine 1 
That can to life and blifs reftore 
$0 vile a })<9/t. as mine. , ' .^ 
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J Tbr ptrdoDiDg love, fo free» fo {weet, 
Drjr Savionr I adore ; 
O keep ow at thy facredfect, 
Aod let Ae rove do more. 

CLVIII. let Ike wicked forfake his way^ &c. 

I fa. Iv. 7. 

X QINNERS the voice of God regard ; 
l3 Til mercy (peaks to-day ; 
He calif yon by hit fovereigo wbrd^ 
From fio'i dcftrudiTC way. 

% Like the roogb Tea, that cannot re§i 
YoD live devoid of peace» 
A thoufand filitgi within yoar brcafft 
Deprive yoni fonlff of eafe. *" 

3 Your way if daik, and leads to Hell ; 

Why will you perfevere ? 
Can yon in endlefs tormenlt dwell : 
Shot np in black defpair ? 

4 Why will yon in the crooked ways. 

Of fin and folly go ? 
In pain yon travel all your daySf 
To reap immortal woe. 

5 But he that inrns to God (hsH livCi 

Thro' his abounding grace ; 
His merry will the guilt forgivCi ^ 
Of thofe that feck his falce. 

6 Bow to the fceptre of his word,^ 

Renouncing every fin ; 
Submit to hioGi your fovereign Lordi 
And learn hit will divine, 

7 Hitjove exceeds yonr higheft thought! i 

He pardons like a God j 
.. He will forgive your numerous faults, 
,. Thro* a Redeemer's blood.. 

C LIX . Tie Saviour^s Invitation, John vti . 37^ ^ 

I 'T^HE Saviour calls — let every ear 
. X Attend the heavenly found ; 
Ye doubting fouls, dilmifs your fear, 
Hope foiiies reviving round. 

a For every thirfty, longing heart, 
Here fireams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and blifs impail, . 
To baoifli mortal woe. 

g Here fpringsof facred pleasure viCfr> 
To cafe your every pain,. 
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(Immortil fountain I fall fnpplies i) 
Nor (hall yoa third in vain. 

Ye finners, come, ^is mercy'f voic^y 

The gracious call obey. ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys«i^ 

And can you yet delay ? 

Dear Saviour, draw relciQaat heartf« 

To thee let finoers fly ; 
. And take the blifs thy love impaitSi 
And drinkj and never die. 

CLX. As thy DajSffoJhail thy Strength kt^ 
Duet, xxxiii. S5. 

AFFLICTED faint, to Chrift draw near. 
Thy SavioDi's gracious promife hear ; 
His faithful word declares to thee, 
That asthy diyfj thy flreogth jhall be. 

Let notlhy heart defpond and fay, 
•' How {hall I Rand the trying day ^* 
He has engag'd by ifirm decree. 
That as thy days, thy fiieogth fliall be. 

Thy faith is weak, thy -foes are firoog, 
And if the confli^ fhould be long. 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee 1 
For as thy days, thy flreogth fliall bei 

Should perfecution rage and .flame, 
Still truft in thy rcdeemei's name; 
In:fiery trials thgu flialt fee, 
That as thy days, thy flrepgth ihall be. 

When callM to bear the weighty croCs, 

Or fore affliAion, pain, or lofs, 

Or deep diftrefs, or poverty. 

Still as thy days, thy ftreogth IbaU ^. 

When ghaflly death^appears in view, 
Chrift's prefeoce fliail thy fears fobdae ; 
He cones to fei thy fpi^it free, 
And IS ihy days, thy Areog4h (hall be. 
CLXl. Tht Kingdom of Chrift, Phil. iv. 4. 

R£JOIC£. the Lord is King, 
Your God and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks, and Gog, 

And triumph evermore 1 
Lift up the heart, lift op the voic^, 
Rejoice aloud, ye faints rejoice. 

Rejoice the Saviour reigns, 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purg'd our ftaioSf 

He took his feat above.: 
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Life up the bcart, lift vp ibe voieCf 
Rejoice ilond, ye riiots rejoice. 

3 Htf kioKdom cannot fail, 

He rules o'er earth and heavin; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jefos given : 
Lift op the heart, lift op the vmcc* 
Rejoice aloud, ye faints rejoice. 

4 He all his foes fliill qoell, 

Shall all our fins deftroy ; 
And every hofom fvell 

With pure leraphic joy^ 
Lift up the heart, lift op the troice. 
Rejoice alood, ye fainia rejoice. 

• 

5 Rcioice in glorious hope, 

Jefos the jadge fhall come. 
And takehis fervants op , 

To their eteroil home.: 
We foon (hail hear th' archangel^i-voicc 
The irump oiGod (hall found, rejoice. 

CLXII. Corner Jtone^ i Pel. ii. 6.ira. xxvili. i€. tj, 

1 T ORD, doft thou fliew • corner-fione 
X ^ For OS to build oar hopes upoot 
That the fair edifice may rire 
Sablimc in light beyond the Jktes ? 

B We own the work of fovereign love ; 
Nor death nor hell thefe hopes (hall move, 
W^hich fix*d on this foondaiion (land, 
Laid by thy own almighty band. 

^ Thy people long this^Hooe have tried, 
And all the powers of hell defy'd ; 
Floods of temptation beat in vain I 
Well doth this rock the.faoofe foHaio. 

4 When fiorms of wraTh around prevail, 
Whirlwind and tbonder, fire and hail, 
'Tts here our trembling fouls (hall hide, 
And here fccurely they abide : 

5 While they that fcorn this precions SiODe» 
Fond of fome qaickfand of their own, 
Borne down by weighty vengeance die. 
And buried deep in roio lie. 

CLXIII. Our Example^ John xiii. 15. 

1 A N D is the gofpcl peace and love ? 
XlL Such let our converfation be : 
The ferpent blended with the dovCp 
Wifdom and meek firaplicity. 
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And tempt our thoaghtt or tpogtei to irifei 
To.Jel«s let at lift oar eyeti 
Bright pattern of the Chtiftian lift ! 

I O bow -benevolent end kind I 

How mild I how retdf to forgive ! 
. Be tbii the temper of oor mind. 

And thefe the roles b/ which we Ihre. 

[ To do his hetvenly Fathelr't will, 
Wm bit employment tod delight; 
Hnmiliiy and holy'«eal •- 

Shone thro' hit life divinely bright. 

; 'Difpenflog good where'er he eame. 
The labori of hit life were love | 
O, if we love the Savionr't ntme, 
L>ei hit divine fVf^fHt move. 

i But ih how biiod 1 how weak w^ert^ 
• How frail r how apt to torn afide 1 
Lord, we dcpeiul opon thy care. 
And alk thy Spirit for oar goide. 

' Thy fair example may we trace»- 
To teach- at what we ought to be-; 
Make m by thy transforming grtce, 
Bear Savioor, daily more l$e thee* 

CLXIV. fVeai Mtwn ewumrttged, 

YOUR bar pi, ye trembling faintt, 
Down from the willbwi take ; 
Xood 10 the praife of Chrift oar litwdy 
Bid every ilriDg awake. 

; Tbb' in a foreign land. 

We are not 'far from home 4 
And nearer to oor bonle above. 
We every moment come. 

Hit grace fhall to the end ^ 

Stronger and brighter frintt 
Kor prefent tbinei, nor thingt to come. 

Shall qoeiKb tbe'^rk dhrine* 

The time of love will pome* 

When we fhall clearly feo 
Not only that be Sied hif blood» 

Bat each fiiall Cay, jfpr me. 

Tarry bn leifore then* 

Wait the eppototed lioor ; 
Wait till the bridegroom of year foalt 

Reveal hit love with power. 

L 



ivi BlVim HYMNS, Q^y^ 

.6 Bltft if the imo, O Qod. 
Tfait ft»yl himCtir oa thet 1 
Who wait! for thy MvttioDi .Ldidj ' 
Shall thy ralvatioa fee. 

CLXV. Hiding mnd longmg, 

,1 ^^OM£| Lord, tod help lu to rejoice, 
Vi/ lo hope thai we (hall -bear ibf roh^. 

Shall one day £ee our God ; 
Shall ceafe from til opr paiafal flrifei 
Handle tod tafte the word of life; 

And Icel the fprio^led biood. 

9 Let nf not alwaya muke ear moao. 
Not worihip ihee a. God aokeowa ; 

But Iti OS live to prove 
Th^ peoplc'i reft, thy faiotfs deligbl, * 
The Krng:h and breadih, the depth aad beigl<k 

Of ibjr redeeming love. 

3 Rejoiciug now in earoeft hope, 

We flaod. and from (he.jikoaolafo lo^ 

See all the land below f 
Kivera of mi'k aod hooey rife. 
And all the froiis of paradife ' 
- Id endlefi plenty grow ; 

4 A land of corn, aod wine, ar.d oil, 
Favoar'd with God*f pecoHar fnile. 

With every bUfliiig blefl : 
There dwelli the Lord onr rigbteenfoeff^ 
And keeps hit own in *perfc£l peace 

And eveilafling rcK 

5 when (haU we at once go np, 
Nor this fide Jordon longer. dap, 

Bat the good land poffefs^: 
When fliall we end oar lcg*al years, 
Our Sorrows, Sios, aod doubts and fears. 

An howling wildernefs 1 

s 

•6 O dearefi Jefiina, hd^ us in ; 
J^ifplay thy grace, forgive onr fin, 

Oor unbelief reraove : 
The heavenly Canaan, .Lord, divide, 
And O, with all ike faoaify'd, 

Give OS t land of love 1 

CLXVI. A prayer Jor the promi/ed Rejt'^ 
I fa. xxvi. 3. 

;2 T^EAR friend of frieodlels £nners hcar,^ 
XJ And magnify thy grace divine : 
Pardon a worm that would draw near, . 
That woold his heart to thee rcCgai 



SPiRlTUAhSOHQS. ts^ 

^ w^irin B/ Clelf and ia opprefi, . ,^ 
That pants to^fcach tbjr prottti'd reft; 

4f MTiih holy fear and revereod lovct 

1 loog to H^ beouMth thy tbVooc y 
I long in thee to livf aod iDOve» 

And fiay myfcif no thee aloDC :' 
Teach me to lean upoo thy brcaft^. 
To find in taee the promift'd refi. 

i' Thoo fay"> ihoa wilt thy TervaaU keep 
In perfe£l peace, vhofe miodt (hall he 
Like oeMr-boro babrt, or helplefs (heept 

Completely fiay'd, deatX/ord, on thee : 
How calm their flate, how truly bleft« 
Who imft on thee the piomia'd reft I 

4 Take me, ray SaTioar» al thioe owtiy 

And ▼indicate my righteons caafe s 
Be th6a my portion, Lord, alone i 

And bend me to obey thy laws ; • ^ » 

In ihy dear arms of love careU'd* 
Give me to find thy promia'd'rcffi 

^'Bid the temDeftnnns rage of fia 

With all it! wraibfol fary die'i 
Let the Rcdeemei dwell within^ 

And 'u^n my foriows into joy : 
O may mv heart, by thee pcfcfa'd*; 
Know ibee to be my promiV4l reft. 

CLXVlI ■ Rejignaii$n, 5 or, God mr firiiith 
1 TVyf Y rimtaof fbrrow aad of jo)r» 
iVx Great God, are in thy hand ; 
My choiceft com for la come from tbcef 
And go at thy coiniBiod. 

^ If thou (hoaldft take them all away^ 
Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were poflefa'd by met 
They were entirely thine. 

f Nor would I drop a marmaring w^rdy 
The' the ikhole world were goof 1 
But feck enduriag happincrt 
\ In thee, and thee al^ae. 

4, What if the world with all ita ftore^ 
'Til bat a bitter fweet I 
When I attempt to plack^ the rofe, 
A pricking tbora I meet. 

^ Here perfeQ blifs can ae'er be faaad. 
The hone^'f mixt with gall, 
Midft changing fceoet and dying fritad% 
Bethoun^an ia.alL, . . 



V 



iff OIVINF HVMN0, om ' 

I TESUS, at Iky coasMMl, 
I 1 Uoftcb.into the deep ;. 
Xod leave my native lendi 

Where fm lalh ill tfleep : 
fm thee I would the woria tefigiiy 
And iiil 10 beav'o with iliee tad Ain»M 

2 Tbov art mf p1lo^wife ; 

My compafs it iby word : 
Mf fovl each ftorm defief. 

While 1 have foch a Lord f 
1 traft thy faithftiltiefs aud powers 
To fave me io the tryitig bo«r. • 

g Tbo* roeka and qtfick fandi deeft^ 

Thro' all my pa(Aif(e liet. 
Yd Chrift will iafely keep, 

Aod goide me with hit eye ; 
My anchor kope flialt firm abide^ 
And^yftry boiftrooa florm outride* 

^ By fllih I fee the lard, 
The pert of eodlefa reft. 
My font, thy faili expand^ 
Aadfly tojeroa' breaftM 
O may I rieach the btavealy iktfre» 
Where windLand wavcf diftrefa ad morek. 

I Whene'er keealm'd I lie» 

Aod'ftormiTorbear to toff, 
Be iboDi dear Lord, flill nigb, 

L«ft 1 ibonid fuffer lofri. 
For more the iieaeberoos calm I dretdi 
Than tempeAa baifiing o*er my bead; 

€ Come, Holy Gboft^ and bk)l» 

A profperoui gale of grace* 
Wbfi me from all beiow» 

To heavea ^y deflin'd place : 
Then, in full fail, my port 1*11 fiodj 
And leave the world aod fin bebiod. 

CLXIX. Prt^Ffr anjwered by Crpffett 

I T ASK.*0 (be Lord tba^ I migbt g^ow 
J^ In fahb, aod leva, and every grace % 
Migbi more of his falvatioo know. 
And feek.aoKcarnedly bis face, 

a Tw^a be who tanght me thua to praiyi 
And be, I imQ, has anfwcf'd prayee jl • 
Bat it has been in fvcb a way, 
Ap alm^ft^rove me to deipair« 



SPIRITUAL SONGS.^ ri^i 

^4 bop*^ that in fome favoi'd hour. 
At once he'd anfwer my reqoeft | 
'ADd by his love's coDfiraiDiBg;po«rer|. , 
Sabdae ny fios and give me reft. . . 

4^Ia&ead of this, be iMdt me feeT» 
The hidden evils of my heart j 
And let the angry powers of hell . 
AffatiU my. foul in every part* 

5 -Tea moroi with his own hind'he fcctti'ii'l 
Intent to aggravate my woe; r 

Crofs'd all the fair dcCgns I fchem'd,' 
Blaftcd by gourds, and laid me low*' 

^^XiOrd, why is this I trembling cry'd» 

Wilt tboQ pnrfue thy worm to death ? - 
'• Tis in this way,'^ the Lord reply'd, " 
** 1 anfwer prayer for grace and taith*.. 

7-** Thefe inward trials I employ, 

•I From felt »Bd pride to fet thee freCt* 
'«* And bseak thy fchiemes of earthly joy, 
•( That thou may'ft feck thy aVl tB-jne.** 

CLXX. .Omcp€nntg4ipUc€»fw9rJkif.' 

J iA^ REAT God thy watchful care we btcis,; 
VJT Which guards our fynagognes in peace % ; 
Nor dare tumoltaoiis foes invade, 
To fill oar worihippers with dreadL • 

% Thefe walls we to thy honor ratfe« . 
Long may they echo to thy praife'; 
And thou, defcendiog, fiH.tbepl«ce " 
With choiceft tokens of thy- grace. ^ ' '-> • 

g Here let the great Redeeilier reigOy' . 
With all the graees of his train j^ 

While power divine his word aiieadtf^. '« « 

To conquer foes and choer bia friindt#^ . 

4 And in the great decifive day,' . 

When God the nations {hall fttirvejri : 
May it before the-^rorld appear - 
That eao w A s were born terglorf berey^ 



^ ^ -;•■ 



« CLXXL .F9rms vaia without 'fitKgint^. 

1 > A LMIGHTY Maker, God I 
^jL How wonderotts is thy name I . 

Th^ glories how dtffiis'd abxoad ■ . 
Thro' the creation's ffjame 1 . - ^ 

^. Nature in every drefs 

Kcf httoablc honwfit paya, >, 

\ LT* 



1*6^ I DIVINE HYMN^, o*. 

Aih) fiada a tboafand wiyi t^ expied- 
Thioe ondlflc tabled piaifct 

3 My fool would itfe and £og 

To ber Creator too. 
Fain would my tongue adore my Ktf^. 
- And pay the worfiiip due. 

4 Bat pride, that bofy fin, 

Spoilt all ibat I perforoiy 
CuriM pride, thatci^epa fecurely in, 
And fweUi a baugbiy worm. 

5 Create my foul anew, 

£lfe all my worfliif*a vain ; 
Tbii wretched heart will ne'er be itu% , 
Ufitil 'its fof n^d again. 

€ L^t joy and woilbip fpend ^ 

The remnant of my daya, 
And to my God my tool afcend 
In fweet perfbmct of praife^ 

CLX^U. TAe Ckriftian Fartwdh 2 Cor. ami t-K 

1 'T'HY prefence, c-»erlafling God, " 
X Wide o'-er all nature fpteads abroad:! 
Thy watchful cyur. which cannot flcepi , ^^ 

In every pla^e thy cbildien keep* 

e While near each other we remain. 
Thou doft our lives and fools fuftaia ; 
When abfcot, happy if we.&are 
'1 h^ (ailes, thy coonfela aod tby care. 

^ To tbee we all onr waya commit, 

Aed (eek pur comforts near tby feat : 

Still on our fools vouchfafe to ibine« 

And gnard, and goide ut iill ai thioe, 
4 Give Its, in thr beloved bonfet 

Again to pay our thankful v owi ^ 

Or, if that joy no more be. ki\own,. 

Ciif a ns to meet around tby throne. 

CLXXIII. J W<4ding Hymm,^, . 

1. QlKCE Jefos freely did appear 
1^ To grace a marriage feaft ; 
O Lord we a& thy prel^nee beroi 
To make a wedding-gucft. 

% Upon the bridal pair Ibok 'down, 

Who now have plighted fatncb, 
Their onion with ihy favour croitn^ 

Aqd blefs the onptial bands. 
* With gifts of grace their hcactatud^iE^ 

0/iiiiichdowmih((ftl 



Their fobftaoce bleft, and ptace bcftovi 
To fweeteo all the rrft. 

Ib poreft love ibeir foali ooiren » 

That they, wiib cbrtOian caie^ 
May make doneftic burdena liglH» 

By takiog mainal bare. 

Trne helpers may they prove iDdted,:. 

In prayer, and faith, aod hope ; 
And fee with jojr a godly feed 

To build the houTehoId op. 
.Aa^Ifaac aod Rebecca give 

A pattern dHfie and kind ; 
So nray this mat i ted couple live, 

Ai>d die in friendChip join'd. 

On every foal affcmbled here, 

O make thy facft.to fhiae ; 
Tbf goodoefs more our hearts can cheery 

Tbao richeft food or wide. 
LXXIV; Hymn /vr FaJ day. Ges. xviii. 2$, ||. 
.^lir^HEN Abr»am, full ofTacred awe, 
VY^ Before Jehovah flood. 
And, with a humble fervent prayeff- . 

For gttUiy Sodom lucd : 

.With whai/u€cefs,.what3»ondroasgrace»,-. 

Was bis petition crewn'd 1 
The.Lprd would fpare. if in the plaee^ . 

Tei> cight^otti^men wore foAod... 

And conld a fingle, holy foal\ 

So rich a boon obtain ? * 

Gr^at Godi nnd ihali a nation^cry. 

And plead. wi\h thee ia val» f " 

Brttaio, all guiUy as Ihe is^ 

Her numerous faints can boat, 
And now their fervent prayers tfceodi \ 

A^d cap thpfe prayers be loft ? 

Are nbt ihe.righteous dear to tbee»^ 

Nov as in ancient times ? 
Or does this finful land exceed t ■ 

Gomorrah in its crimes ? ' ' 
»>Sull are we thine, we bear thy mae^ 

Here yet is ibine abode I 
Long has thy pi^^pnace bleU'd o^ L^Utdr. 

For fake us not, O God* 
CLKXV, DiviiuMifcttstne9nJant/uficefin» 

Lam.' iii. as, t^* "^ 

i T TOW various and bof mw, \^im 

XA. Art tb/ comptflrolil L^^i . 



tt& « OIVIN£ HYMN», oit. 

And fiada t tboofiDd wiyt t^ expieU- 
Thine midiffciBblcd piaifc* 

3 My fool woold life tnd €ag 

To ber Creator too* 
Fjio woald my toagoe adore my Kif^. 
- And pay the worfiiip due. 

4 Bot pride, ibat bofy fin, 

Spoilt all tbai I perforVf 
CnriM pride, thai ci^ept fecurely in, 
And fwelli a baugbiy worm. 

5 Create my foul aneviy 

£tre all my worfliif*a vain ; 
Tbit wretched heart wiUne^ei be iruo^. 
UfUil 'tit formed again. 

€ Let joy and woilbip fpend 
The rcnmant of mf dayt, 
And to my God my fool afcend 
In fweet perfbmct of ptaife* 

CLX^^U. TAe Ckriftian P^rtwtU, 2 Cor. anik t-K 

J 'T'HY.prefcnce, e-^erlaAing God, " 
X Wide 0^ all ntiiTo fpteads abroad! 
Thy watchful feyfff|.. which cannot flcepi 
In every ple^c thy childieo keep* 

t While near each other we remain^ 
TboQ doft our livei and fooU fuftain ; 
When abfcot, happy if we.fiiare 
'1 h^ Jciilcj, thy cooafeli and tby care* 

g To tbce wc all oor waya commit. 
Aid feck par comforu near tby ka,\ : 
Still on our fools vouchfafe to ibine. 
And go^d, and goide at Sill ai thine* 

4 Give tt», in thr beloved hoofe, 
Again to pay oor thankful vowi f. 
Or, if that joy no more be. ki\pwn,. 
Ciif e at CO meet aioood tby throne. 

CLXXIII. J m4ding Hymm.^. . 

1. QlKCE Jefoi freely did appear 
O To grace a marriage feaft ; 
O Lord we a& ihy ptel^nee beroi 
To nuke a wedding-gucft* 

% Upon the bridal pair Ibok down, 

Who BOW have plighted fatsdif 
Their anion with ihy favour crowa^ 

Aqd hleft the onptial bandi. 
* With fifta of grace their hcacM tudow^ 

QI tU lich dowf i€i hfift I 



Their fobftaoce bleft, and ptace bcftovi. 
To fweeieo all the rrft. 

4, Ib poreft love ibeir foaU ooiren » 
That ibey, wtib chfiOian caif^ 
May make doneftic burdens ltgbt». 
By taktog maiaal bare. 

^ Troe helpers may they prove iodced,;> 
In prayer, and faith, aod hope j 
And fee with joy a godly feed 
To build the houfehold op^ 

6aAaIfaac and Rebecca give 
A patrero dHfie aod kiod ; 
So may ibis mafited couple live. 
Aod die \a CriendQiip join'd, 

7 On every (onl aflcmbled here, 
O make thy facft.to {hioe ; 
Thy goodoefs more our hearts can chceri 
Thao richeft food, or wide. 
CLXXIV. Hymn /or FaJ day. Ges. xviii. 2$, ||. , 
1 v^lX/^^^ Abr'am, foil offacred awe, 
VYt Before Jehovah flood> 
And| with a humble fervent prayeff^ .. - 

For guilty Sodom Toed : 

,1 

a .With whai/u€cefs». what jvoodrous grace»;^, 
Was his petition crow;i'd 1 
TheLprd wonld fpare. if in the plaee^ , 
Tei> sigh t^^ptts^men wore fonod. , . 

3. Aod coold a fingle, holy foalv 

So rich a boon obtain ? « 

Gr^at Godi and ihaU a nation^ erf, _ 
And plead. wi\h thee ia vain t ^ " 

4 Bfttaio, all goilnr •> ^t is^ 

Her numerous faints can boaftt 
And now their fervent prayers afcepdi \ 
Ai^ cap thpfe prayers be loft ? ^ 

5 Are n6t ihe.righteotts dear to thee». 

Now a* in ancient times ? 
Or does this finful land exceed t 
Gomorrah in its crimes ? ' ' 
6J$till are we thine, we. bear thy mbc^ 
Here yet is ibine abode I 
Long has thy pi^^pnace kU^^d -0^ Laodr. 

For fake os not, O God* 
CLKXV, Divine MifCttstncfi^atU/ufjC^n* 
Lam.' ill. aSi tg^ 

1 T TOW various and l^of Hfiw, 
Xl^^Arc thy comptflrom t^il - ' * 



1ft DIVINE HYMNS^ ca 

Each morning fliali ihf mercy Ihcw^. 
Each night thy troth rccofd. :. 

t ,Thv goodners, like ibe fao* 
Oawa'd on oar early 6Mj9f 
Ere infant reaCon had began 
To fprm oar lips to pratfe*- 

3 Each objeft we beheld* 

Gave plealare to oar eyet ; ; 
And natnre all oor reafet beM ' 
In bands ot fweet furprliCir 

4 Bot pleafarcs more refio'd 

Awaited (hat blefs'd day, 
When light aio(e apon onr mta^ i 
And chas*d onr fins away. 

iJHow new thy mercies then, 

Hew fovereign and . how frie. 
. Oof foala that had been dead in fin^ .. 

Were^aade alive to thee* 

Pa y s b. 
€ ;Now we expefi a day* 

Still hrighter for than 4hif» 
WJien depth flull bear onr fonU away .•. 
To realms of light and blifa. 

7 T-here raptnroas fcenes of joy ^ 

Shall ba*ft opoo oik- fight : . _ , 

And every pain, nod teanand I^|Iv>h- 
Be drowo'd in codleia oighfi^ . 

S,>Beneath thy balmy wing, 
O Son of Righteoofaofis, 
Onr happy foals (ball fii and fiog^.. 
The wonders of thy grace, 

9 ,Nor fiiaH that radtaAt dayi • 
So joyfully begoD, 
In evening Ihadows die vwny« . 
Beneath the fcttiog {^^* 

IO5 How variooa and^how new 
Are thy coBt>pamoos Lord* . 
Eternity thy love ihall (hew. 
And all thy troth recofd.. 

CLXXVI. M ike Funeral <ftL Ynmg per/kU 
I \X 7 HEN blooming yooih is faatch*d •Wly^r 
VV By dcaihU refi-Ulefs hand, 
Oor hearts the moornfol tribote paf. 
Which pity moft demand. , 

Z While pity nromprs tlie.riCiq; figpi|,^; ^- ; 



9PIRXTUAI4 SONG^;; , i^ 

With twfbl powtrr*— I too mvft.dlci . . 
Siok deep id every bretft* 

3- Let thit vain world eogage no mott^ 
Behold the gaping tomb. I v 
It bids oa ftiae the prefeot hoarr , 
To duorrow death may come. 

^ The voice of thia alarming fcen^ .. 
May every heart obey ; . 
Nor be the heavenly warning valp»> 
Which calU to watch and pray» 

$ O let OS fly, to Jefoi fl/, 

Wbofe powerful arm can liivc > 
Then (hall oor hopes afccDd on higV 
And uiomph o'er the graven 

6-Gre»t God, thy foverd^o grace impair... 
With deanfini^, h*a)in« oower.| 
Tfata only can pieptre the betfl^ 

For death's (arpiliug boor. 

• CLXXVil; A pre/pea^/ thRt/kfreBidm, 
I TTOW long (hall death the tyrant rcigfit 
JlJL And triumph o'er the jofl ; 
Whilfl the rich blood. of Martyrs ihin,- 
Lies mingkd with the doft P 

^ Lo» I behold the fcatter'd (hadei^ 
The dawn of beav*b appca.rf $ , 
The (weet immortal morning fpif JtdlL. 
Its bloflies ronnd the Ipherea. 

3 I fee the Lord of Glory conMr»> 

And fliimirig gaards around t 
THr.lkirs divide to make him (^ooaifj., 
Th^ (rampet (hakes the gMMiil4*.i 

4 I hear the voice, •• Ye dted-atifiJ^' 

And lo the graves ob«y.; 
' And w^ing (aintt with joy/al eyea 
,^^ SaT Vcsp.avdday. 

Thfv . the duQ, and on the wiiig>) 

Ri1e\ he mtdway air. 
In ihinin^ ga'nf>^nrs mrer their King, 
And lo aduic him there. 

o O may onr humble (pirMs-fiand- 
Among them rlolM in white I 
The TOcaroO p acr -^i his right hand ' ■ 
Is ir.finitf dcii^^bti 

5; How vriil otif jcy and wonder tttkp. ^***' 

When oar ret u ring King 
Shall bear ns homeward thro* tiM iliiea^ . 1 

Q« love's irinmphaot wing I 



ei::btVlII. FtUx tremUhg, Adf xxiv. •4, sis^r 

]• Q££ Felix, cloth'd wiih j^iiip aod powV> 
O See his refplcndeBt bride 
Attend to beer ■ prifoier preach 
The Sat ioai crucify 'd» - 

«- Ht well defcribei who Jefiit vaf|' 
Hia glories and his loye^ 
How he ohey'd aod bled bclowy 
And rctgM aod pleads above. 

g Felix op flarts, and trembling «riet» 
** Go for this time away j 
1*11 hear thee on thcfc points agaio,-- 
Ob (bsie cooTentem day/* 

4 AttfDiloo to the words of lile» 
Let Felix thos ad^rn P 
Lord, let ns make there foleain Cratfif/ 
Oor firft and laft conceroi 

' CLXXIX. v«M. CJkaraaers 0/ CAriJUfrnHd^ 
/rem inanimate thiagt in Scripture » 

t ir^ O wofflhip at IaffiaDBel*s feet, > 

ij See to his face what wonders met! t - 
£arth it too narrow to exprefs 
Hit worth, hit glory, or hit grace»] 

2 1 The ^^ho!e creation cap afford* 
But (otnc faiin (hadowi of my Lord : - 
K« iHp. 10 make bis beauties known, 
Muii mingle. CO Icnrs not her own.j 

f. [Is he coBspar'd to wine or bread ? 
Dear Lord our fools would thus be fed \; 
That flcfli^s that dying blood of thine, 
Is bread of Jifc, is heav*6ly wine.] : 

4 [Is he a tree ? The world recdvea> ' 
Salvation from his heaUng leaves : ' 
That righteoiis branch, that fruitful boagby-. 
Is David'a root and offspring too.] 

J [Is he a role ? Not Sharon ytelda 
Such fragrancy in her fields ; 
Or if the lily he efltinoe, . 
The vallies blefs the rich perltime.] I 

€f [Is he a vine ?'Hia hea^'nly root 
Supplies the boughs with life aod fruit' jr 
O let a lafiing onion }otn 
M/ fotil to Chrift the H? liig vine Q ] 

^ [It he the bud ? Each Bomber Uvu^ 
AptI 0wa§ Ae v'ml |>ower h« #Te*^i* 



-SPIRITUAL SONOB, 

fFliA fiitifti below,'and faintt above« 
JoinM by his-jSpirir and his love.] ■ 

[h be a foaotaio ? There I bathe. 
And heal ihe plague of fin and death : 
Thefe waters all my foul teaew. 
And cleaofe my fpotted garjoenti too.] 

ris he a lire ? He'll purge mf d'ofi :. . 
Bo! the Hue gold fuflaiDs no Jofij 
,Ltiie a rcHner ifliail he fi% 
And tfcad the refufe with kit feet. j 

) [It he a rock ? how Htm he proveii 
The rock ot aget never moVflf ; ^ 
Yet the fweet .ftreaint thar froni him fiow 
Attend U« ali the deUrt throagh] 

I [Is he a i^tay ? He leadt 'o God« 
.The path it drawn in lines of biood ; 
There woald I walk with hope aod zcaL 
'Till I arrive at Zion't hill ] 

8 [If he a door? I'll. enter in ; 
Behold the paftares large and grecB ; 
A paradife divinely fair, 
Nooc.bot tbeiheepiiave freedom there/] 

3 [Irhe defiga'd a corner fione^ 

for iBen to oaild ihieir heav'o upon. ? 
I'll nake him my foundation tp«. 
Nor fear the plots of hell bclowl] 

4 [Is he »• temple? 1 adore 

I'h' indwelling mtjeOy and power;; 
And ftill to his mod holy place 
Whene'er I prjy.JL i«rn my face/] 

^ [la he a fiar ? He breaks the nigb% 
.PiticiBg the fiiades with dawning light f 
I know liis glories from afar, 
I know the bright, thejnoraiag flar.J 

6 [!> he A f'D ? His beams are graccy 
His coarfe is joy and rigbteoufncis .: 
Nations rejoice .when he appev* 
To chafe tiheir clouds, and dry their tears.] 

y [O let me climb thofe higher fk.\et. 
Where ftorms aid darkneU never rife 1 
There he difplays his pow'rs abroad^ 

Aod&ines and reigoSi th' incarnate Ood.] 

• 

i% Nor earth, nor feas, nor fan, nor flars, 
Nor heav'n hisfuU refemblaoce bears.; 
His beauties we can itever trace, 
'Ttil we behold hiia ftte to £»€» 
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iCLXXX. e. M. TAt MyJUritt o/Prmdtme^ §r 
Light JkiMing emt ^ whufu 

t f^ OD mdvet in i myfterioat wtjr, 
Aj^ Hit wooderf to pcrfofa ; 
•He pUnit hit fooifiept in ibc fe«« 
Aod fidct opon the ftorn, 

.-2 Deep 10 onfathomable niact 
Of oever ftUing ikill. 
He tretfavet Ap hit bii^bt 3efigM^ 
And woftkf bb fov'reign wUH 

-^ 'fYe fearfol faints, freih coarage take. 
The eloadt ye fo nach dread 
Are big with> mercy, and /ball hrcafc 
lo bleffiogt on yoaf head, 

4 Jvdgc^ not theXord by <feeb)e (enlct 
Bot tffoA him for htt gVace ; 
Behind a frowaing Provideocft 
He btdea a CmiNAg face. 

J Bia pnrpofes will ripen faft^ 
Uafoldtog every boar ; 
The bad may have a bitter tafte^ 
Bat fweet will be the flower. 

.■iS Btiod unbelief it fare to err^ 
And fcanbit work iovaioj 
God is bis own interpreter. 
And he will makeii.plaio* 

CLXXXI. c. M. MyfitrUi to httKflaiiiii^ktr$^wr^ 

Johojiiii. 7. 

4 r^ RE AT God of Ffovidence 1 • thy ways 
VJT Are hid from mortal fighi % 
Wrapt in impenetrabie-ihades* 
Or clotb'd with dazzling light. 

tB The wo*^'roos methods of ihfgfacc 
£vade the haman eye | 
The nearer we attempt t' approach, 
The farther off they fly. 

^ B«t m the world of blifs above 
Where thoa doft ever teign, 
Thefc myfleries fhall be alVnnvetl'd, 
And not a doubt remain. 

4 TheToD'of righteoafocfilhall there 
His brightefi beams difplav. 
Ami not t ho^erwg cload obfcnre 
Tk§t iKftr^eMog day. 



SPIRITUAL SON^S. i^ 

LXXXII. L. M. Thi CanMates^'tkey were bap* 

tifed both Men and Women, AEU tHi. ist« -* 

GREAT God we io thy coiirtttppea% v 

With hnmble joy and holy feari 
Thy wife iDJanQiont to obey ; 
Let faiitt and angeli bail the day ! 

Great thinga, O eTerlafling fon, 

Great thiogi for ni thy grace baa done | ^ 

Cooflrain'd by thy almighty lore. 

Oar willing feet to meet thee mofe. 

In thy aflembly here we fland» 
Obedient to thy great command ; 
The facred flood it full in view» 
And thy fweet Toiee'invitei nt thro*. 

The wofrd, the fpirit, and the bride 
Mnft not invite and be deny'd ; 
Wat not the Lord who cam6 to fiTOy 
Interr'd in facb a liquid grave ? 

Thna wt» dear Saviour^ own thy namc». 
Receive at rtfing from the flream ; 
Then to thy table let at comCf 
And dwell in Sion at oar home* 

CLXXXIII. CM. Penitence and Mope. 

DEAR Savionr, when my thoaghta recafl 
The wondert of thy grace ; 
Low at thy feet afliani'd I fall, 
And hide tbit wretched face. 

Shall love like thine be that repaid ? 

Ah vile aogratefol heart I 
By earth't low caret, detaio'd, betray 'd» 

From Jefaa to depart. 

Trom Jefaa who alone can give 

Troe pleafore, peace- and reft:^ 
When abfent from my Lord, I live 

Unfatitfy'd, anblea. 

Bot he, for hit own mercy't fake. 

My waod'ring foul reftorea : > 

He bidt the mourning heart partake ^ 

The pardon it imploret. 

O while I breath to thee my Lord, 

The penitential figb, 
Confirm the kind* forgiving word 

With pity in thine eye 1 
Then fliall the moniner at thy fcct^ *^^ 

Rejoice to feck thy face ; 
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And grate fol own how kind tiow fweet 1 
Thy coodefcending grsce. 

CLXXXIV. L. M. TAe Pndigal Sm for, fteRe- 

penitng Sinner accepted^ Lake x?. gti 

i nPHE mighty God will not defpife 
, X The contrite heart for facfifice ; 

The deep fetched figh, |he fccrct gfoan 

Kifet accepted to the throne. 

2 He meeti, with tokens of hia grace. 
The trembling lip, the blulhiog face ; 

"^^fs bowels yearn when fiooers prayt 
And mercy^ beara their. Cos away. 

3 When fillM with grief, d'erwItfelniM with Cbane* 
He, pitying, heals their broken frame ; ^ 

He heara their fad complaints, and fpips ' 

His image in their weeping eyes. 

4 Thus, what a raptarous joy pofleft 
The tender parents throbbing brcaft* 
To fee his fpendthrift Ton retttfti, 

• To hear him his patt follies raoarn I 

•CLXXXV. c. M.. fVAy weepeji tkou /* John xx. 13. 

2 W] HY, O m^ fooU why wcepeft thou ? 

V V Tell. me from whence arife 
Thofe briny tears that often flow* 
Thofe groans that pierce the ikies ? 

% Is fin the caufe of thy coreplatoi, 
Or the chafijlfing rod ? 
Dofi thoa an evil heart lanaent^ 
And mourn an abfent God ? 

3 Lord, let me weep for nought but £0, 

And after none bat thee, 
And then, I would, O that I might ! 
A conftant weeper be 1 

CLXXXVl. CM. Walking in darknefi^ and tri^ 
ing in God, Ifatah 1. 10. 

2 TTEAR, gracious God, my humble moaa, 
XJL To thee I breath ny fighs. 
When will the mourofol night be gone ? 
And when my joys arife ? 

2 My God — O could I make the claim— 
My father and my fiiend—- 
And oall thee mine, by every' name, 
On which thy faints depend I 

By every name of power and love, 
I would thy grace intreat ; ^ 
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If or fliould my bumble hopei leaofC' - « 
Nor leave ihyfacred feat. 

■ 

4.{Yct, tbo' my fofkl:ih dafkoeft mouiosy' 
Tb? word it all my flay ; • 
Here 1 would refii 'till light reiarnsi' 
Thy prefeuce makes my day. 

j Speak Lord, aod bid ceicflfal peace 
Relieve my aching heart i 

fmile,^nd bide my forrowa ccafCi • 

And all the gloom depart. "^ 

^ilhtn {ball my drboping fpirit rife« 

And blcfs thy bealiDg rays, * 

And change thefe deep com plainiog fighfi 
for fongs of lacrcd praife. - 

CLXXX VI 1 . s . M . CompiaiiUng'-Tke Godd that i ' 
zuouldt I dd not» Rom. vii. i^* / 

1 T WOULD, hot cannot fifi^ 
X ' I would, but cannot oray i 
for faian met fs me wbcnTtry^ y^ ^ 

And frights my foul iwi^* 

»^4 woald, but can't irepene, 
Tbo' I endeavor oft ; 
Tbis flooy heart can ne'er reknl * « 

Till Jcfns makes, it iofu 

3 I would, but cannot lovci 

Tbo» woo'd by lov^ divine ; 
No arguments bave power to ■tOT#'' 
A foul fo bafe as mine. 

4 4 would but cannot reft 

In Gods moft bo!y will ; 

1 know what be appoints is beft| 
Yet murmur at it flil). 

^ O could I but believe ! ' 
Then all would eafy be ; 
I would but cannot— Lord* relieve x ' 
My help muft come froja tii«e» 

6 'But if indeed I would« 
Tbo' 1 can nothing do ; 
Y6t the dcfire is fometbing gQo4y . 
For which my praife is due, 

7 By nature prone to ill, 

Till ibioc appointed hour. 
I was as defiitute of will, 
As now I am of power. 

$• Wilt thou not crown at leng(b» . 
Tbo wod^ tbQu baft begap f 
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Aid frith t will, afford me ftreogtb^ 
Id all thy ways to ruo. 

CLXXXVIIL L. M. TktAdmmifiratUnyfBaptifm. 

I ** /^ O teach the natiooa and baptife,** 
VJT Alood ch' afccodiDg JeCat cries : 
Hia glad apoftlei took the word, 
Aad cpand the aationa preach their Lord« 

• Commiffion'd that, hy Zion't Kiog, 
W» to hia holy laver bring 

Tfatiie happy conTcrtt, who ha?e koowD 
Aj|d tinfied in hia ^race alone. 

I Loidj in thy boafe they feek thy face» 
O blefi ihem with pecaViar grace : 
Refreb their foali with love divine ; 
JLet beamr of glory round theia fliioe. 

€LXJCXIX. RiJUakns tm viewing ike dead My •/ 
m SaaUt fy tit iate Re9. George Whitcfield> 

1 A H lovely appetrance of death ; 
xJL No fight upon earth it (b fair i 
Kot all the gay pageanta that bieathe 
Can with a dod^body compare. 

* With folemn delight we (orvey 

The corpfe, when the fpirtt baa ijed if 
In lave with the beaatifiil cl^,. 
Aad longing to lie in its ficad^ 

^ How bleft if oar brother, bereft 

Of all that could harden his mind I 
How eafy the foul that hath left 
Thif wearifome body behind 1 

4 Of evil incapable thoth 

Whofe relicks with envy I fee ^ 
No longer in mifery now ; 
No longer a Eoner like me. 

g Tbii earth it affc£led no more 

With ficknefs, or fliaken with pain-. 
The war in the members is o'er, 
And never (hall vex him again.. 

C No anger, henceforward, or fhame. 
Shall- redden this innocent clay j 
£xtiod io the animal flame, 
' And paffioo is vanifliM away. 

^ Thta langaifhf og head it at reS ; 
Ita thinking and aching are o'er j 
This quiet immoveable breaft. 
H hcavM. by affiiiSif n no more. . 
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8 This heart ts no longer the feat 

Of trouble and tortoriDg pain ; 
It ceafcs to flutter and beat» 
It never ihall flatter again. 

9 The lids he To fel^pm could clofe, . 

By for rows forbidden to lleep, 
SealM up in eternal repofle, 

Have flrangely forgotten to wf ^. 

10 The fouotaic^ can yield no fuppHeSf 

The(e bollowt from water are free; 
The tears are all wip'd from thefe eyef, \ 
And evil they never fliall fee. 

1 To mourn« and to fufiei' i* mine» 

While, bound in a pri(oo, I breathe^ 
^nd fiill for deliverance p.ioe« 

And prefs to the ifl'aet of death. , 

^ What now with my teiri I bedew» 
P might I this moment become I 
^y fpirit created tiiew, 

My flelh be confign'^d to the tomb* 

CXa Rtligum. 

t rr^HEE will we.praife, eteroil Kiog» . 
-'- Thoa God of godi fopteme ; 
And while with holy iwe we fiog» 
Religion^ be our theme. . 

X Religion ! foul reviving foood 1 
Makes drooping heaitr rejoice ; 
Where fhall the happy man bt foaod^ - 
Who makes it all bis choice ? | 

3 Religion / who the bleifin^ finds ? 
How little is it known 1 
The glory of immortal miodi| • \ 

Yet thoutands it difown I 

^. Religion / oh how oft abos'd, t 

By ignorance and pride 1 
Its fweet inviting TOtee reftii*d ' 

And trampled 00 befide ; 

5 Religion I oh the heavenly power 

When in the heart it retgiM I ' 
The living and the dying hour 
It comforts and fufiainil 

6 Religion / 'lii the greateft good 

When pure and ondefil'd % 
By it poor (inners are U> God ^ 
StbdttM aod recoi)ci?d« - 
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Handsome folio Bibles, with platcar; 

loyal quarto do. ; Oxford and Edinburgh 
quarto do. with and without Apocrypha.; 
octaTo.do. ; elegant and common pocket do. i 
Edinburgh school do. ; Testaments ; Church 
Prayer' Books> elegant pocket edition ; com- 
mon do. do. ; Belknap's Psalms and Hymns, 
( morocco & common l:)indings ;) Watts' do.4o« 
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STATIO N ARY, 

OF EVERY DR8CR IPTION, ^/Z.— 

""Mecjium, dcuiy^hidk-aud thin folio 
^ post9 foolscap & quarto post English PAPER, 
of every kind ^ foolscap and pot American do* 
. of various qualities ; .Bo^n^ Board ; Wrap- 
ping Paper ; Qnills, of cvcryTiJaality & price ; 
Slates, of all sizes ; Wafers ; Sealing Wax ; 
Red and black Ink-^Powder ; Lead, flate and 
camel's-hair Pencils ; Copy Slips ; Inkftands, 
of all kinds ; Boxes of Paints ; Penknives.; 
India Rnbber ; Playing Cards, &c. &c. 

Ledgers, Journals, Waste & Record 

Books, of every kind ; Cyphering and Writing^ 
(Bot>ks; Memorandum Books, te. ^q. 



BOOK-BIND JNG, 

ex^uied ivith neainess and dispatch* 

VOR SALE AS ABOVE, 

^Lottery TICKETS & qUARTERS. 

K? Cash giren for RAGS. 
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